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F.  A.  Whiting,  Springfield,  Mass. 

"Anthein  Gems"  is  an  excellent  book  and 
something  that  has  been  needed  ior  a  long  time— 
a  book  that  can  he  sold  cheap,  as  most  choirs  are 
made  up  of  large  choruses  and  they  don't  feel  able 
to  buy  the  more  expensive  books. 

J.  H.  Leslie,  Worthinjrton,  O. 

I  have  examined  ' v  Anthem  Gems  ''  and  find 
it  to  contain  many  excellent  anthems,  new  and 
arranged.     The  paper,  typography,  and  binding 
are  unexcelled. 
<*«o.  U  Htr»«,  Philadelphia. 

Among  many   new  publications  I  And   that 
"Anthem  Gems"  is  one  of   special  merit — and 
cannot    fail    to  become  a   great   favorite  among 
choirs  ar  1  the  musical  public. 
H  K.  Wood,  Lewiston,  Maine. 

I  have  examined  carefully  the  "  Anthem 
i  Jems'"  and  find  it  a  most  excellent  collection  of 
church  pieces.  The  original  compositions  are  not 
difficult,  but  very  effective  and  writtcu  in  a  ma- 
sicianly  manner.  The  arrangements  are  all  good 
and  standard  works.  With  its  convenient  shape 
and  flee  typhography  I  can  confidently  recommend 
li  for  either  quartette  or  chorus  choirs. 
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1  find  Vol.  2  even  better  than  VoL  1.  and  1  am 
greatly  pleased  with  the  latter. 
Sam'l  Adams,  Water:own.  N.  Y. 

The  selections  are  excelld.  crienee 

is  that  such  music  will  keep  choirs  together  and 
Interest  them.    They  will  sing  lor  the  sake  of  the 
music  and  sentiment  of  the  w 
F.  K.  Hill,  Sunbury,  Pa. 

I  consider  it  a  most  valuable  book,  and  a  very 
desirable  collection  lor  both  amateurs  and  pro- 
fession.! K 

Walter  F.  Harding,  Nebraska  City,  Neb. 
'    lam  sure  it  will  be  found  most  useful  in  all 
church  choirs. 

;;kosh.  Wis. 

It  is  one  of  the  best  books  for  amateur  choirs 
that  1  have  used.    It  will  be  a  great  favorite 
A.  O.  Rati-  fc  Co..  Fort  Wayne,  lnd. 

It  will  have  a  tremendous  sale,     ltha^already 
Introduced  itself  in  every  leading  cnotr  in  our 
city. 
Uko   K.  CraWTOKD,  Putstield.  111. 

I  am  heart. ly  glad  that  1  ha\ e  so  irood  a  boott 
to  recommend.    They  are  th<.  -  that  1 

have  used  in  ten  years'  experience. 
Ai.lik  BC  L.i:\vi6,  Washington,  la. 

It  is  a  grand  work  and  deserves  more  praise 
than  it  will  be  given. 
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mPREFATORY.W^ 


Inasmuch  as  there  are  many  good  and  useful  Christian  hymn 
publications,  a  number  of  which  are  as  familiar  and  dear  to  those 
who  now  sing  them  as  they  were  to  the  worshipers  of  the  past,  it 
would  be  improper  to  claim  that  Golden  Rays  contains  better  or 
more  beautiful  compositions  than  its  predecessors  or  contemporaries; 
nevertheless,  believing  that  fresh  tunes  and  new  poems  composed  for, 
and  consecrated  to  the  service  of  the  Master  would  prove  grateful 
and  acceptable  to  His  followers,  the  undersigned  with  great  delibera- 
tion and  care  have  compiled  this  book.  Its  contents,  in  addition  to 
their  own  productions,  include  contributions  from  the  most  eminent 
writers  of  the  day,  whose  names  appear  on  the  title  page;  a  number 
of  the  poems  have  been  carefully  revised  by  George  M.  Vickers,  who, 
in  many  instances,  has  added  original  refrains  and  choruses.  In  a 
word,  nothing  has  been  spared  to  make  this  work  in  regard  to  purity, 
excellence,  and  beauty  the  equal  of  any  volume  of  Gospel  songs  ever 
published. 

-gi.       .  f  George  C.  Hugo. 

'  \  Frank  L.  Armstrong. 


GOLDEN  EATS. 


C.  S.  Boyd. 


t?: 


FOLLOW  ME. 


Frank  L.  Armstrong. 


1/ 

1  Once,  far       a -way,    a-moiig  the  hills,  And  by      the  deep,  blue  sea, 

2  Tho' strait  and  dark  our  way  must  be,    His  path     to  Cal-v'ry    led; 

3  So      on    thro' life,   un  -  til    our  feet  Have cross'd  dark  Jordan's  stream, 


A^zzzzZzte — *5^iLz4=£ 
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Je  -  sus,     the  Sav  -  iour,  pass  -  ing  by,  Said :  "  Come,and  fol  -  low    Me !" 
We   may  have  thorns  in -stead  of  flow'rs,For  thorns  once  crown'd  His  head; 
And    we    shall  walk  the   gold  -  en  streets,Far  lov  -lier  than     a  dream. 
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fol  -  low  Thee,  O  Bless  -  ed  One,  We  still  will  fol  -  low  Thee, 
we  will  fol  -  low  Thee,  OChrist,We  still  will  fol -low Thee, 
glo  -  ry  then,    O   Bless  -  ed  One,  WTe   still  may    fol  -  low  Thee. 
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THE  SAVIOUR  INTERCEDES. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson. 
Earnestly. 


Frank  L.  Armstrong. 


1  Dear  sin  -ner,  waxing  worse  and  worse  ,The  Saviour  in  -  tercedes  for    thee; 

2  O  wand'rer,  far    a  -  way  from  God,TheSavioiirin-  tercedea  for   thee; 

3  At  God's  right  hand  the  Saviour  stands  To  in  -  ter-cede  for  thee,  for    thee; 
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Tho' thou  de - serv-est  heaven's  curse,TheSav-iour  in  -  tercedes  for  thee; 

Tho'  thou  art  smarting  'neath  His  rod,The  Sav-iour  in  -  tercedes  for  thee; 

His  pierc-ed  side, His  wounded  hands  They  in  -  ter-cede  for  thee,  for  thee  ; 
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He  came  the  lost  to     seek  and  save, For  them  His  pre  -cious  life    He  gave, 

lie-turn   to  God  ;  He    will   receive :  Return,    re-turn  :  He     will   for -give: 

"  Forgive  Him,oh,  for  -  give,they  cry,Nor  let  that  ran  -somed  sin  -  ner    die  ;•' 
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For  this  he    triumphed  o'er  the  grave, And  lives  to   .  .  .    in  -  ter-cede. 

Re-turn  at    once,  and,    oh,    be  -  lieve  The  Sav  -  iour  .  .    in  -  ter-  cedes. 

His  plea  pre  -  vails,and    God  draws  nigh  ;  Christ  inter    -    cedes  for     thee. 
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SUFFER  THEM  TO  COME. 


Rev.  S.  Y.  Haimer. 
Lively. 


W.  J.  Eirkpatrick. 


ii  ii 


1       In      the  days       of    His  flesh    they    brought  lit  -  tie   chil  -  (Inn,  That 
'2      Suf-  fer    chil  -  dren   to   come      as        heirs    of    my  king  -dom,     I 
\\      yes!  the   chil  -  dren  are    wel-come,      wel-come   to      Je    -    sus.    To 
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Je   -   sus  might     touch     them  when  placed      by    His  knee;        "While 
wel  -  come  them        all  for      the      ban   -  quet     is     free ;        Oh, 

lit   -   tie     ones         ev     -     er       the    prom    -   ise      is    giv'n ;       The 
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bring -ing  them  forth  His  dis  -  ci  -pies  re  -  buked  them,  But 
nev  -  er  for  -  bid  them,  I  come  now  to  save  them,  And 
Sav-iour    de  -  clares        it,    His  word  now     as    -    sures         us,      Of 


I 

Je  -  sus  said :  Lit  -  tie  ones,  come    un  -  to     Me.' 
say     to     the       lit  -  tie  ones  "  come  un  -  to 

lit  -  tie  ones  such     is     the   king -dom 
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to  Me."  \ 
of  Heav'n.  J 


Come  unto    Me! 
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Come     un  -  to      Me!     Je  -sus  said:  "Lit  -tie   ones,  come  un-to   Me! 
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1  We're  marching   thro'   the  des 

2  Be    -    fore     U3    goes      a  pi] 

3  The       flag     of     roy  -  al  Ju 

4  Then   raise     a  -  loud    the  war 
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strand,    We're  marching  thro'  the  des   -  ert     To 
same,      It  is       of  cloud  in   day  -  time,  By 

van,       Be  -hind     it       is      the  ran  -  somed,  Floats  high  the 
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flag    of 
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land  ;   The  laud  we  leave    be-hind      us      Is        sin's     a   -  bid  -  ing  place, 
flame  ;  The  cloud,  it       is      the  man -hood    Of         Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  Lord  ; 

Dan  ;  Christ  Je  -  sus,    Ju- dab's  Li   -   on,     Is        lead  -  er      of      the  host, 
King ;  March  on  !  march  on  !  straight-forward,Look    not    to     left      or  right, 
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The  land  which  lies  be  -  fore 

The  flame,  it       i3     the  God 

Christ  Je  -  sus,  Judge  of     all 

Christ  Je  -  sus,    He    will  lead 
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us 

head 
men, 
us, 
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home    of      Je  -  sus'  love. 
Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  Word. 
De  -  fends  the    rear-ward  post, 
And      we  shall   win   the  fight. 
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ON  TO  THE  PROMISED  LAND.    Conanm.      7 
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March,       march  from  E  -gypt's strand, March      on       ye    cho-scn  band, 
If  arch,  march  on     from  March, march  on      ye 

r  t:  n.ir  *  fifrfif  <^hM 


till     we     reach    the     prom  -  ised    land. 
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John  Bowring. 
Exultingly. 


RATHBUN.    8s  &  7s. 


I.  Conkey. 


1  In  the  cross  of   Christ   I     glo-ry,      Tow'ring  o'er    the  wrecks  of  time  : 

2  When  the  woes  of  life       o'ertake  me,  Hopes  deceive  and  fears    an-noy, 
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All  the  light     of   sa     - 
Nev  -  er  shall    the   cross 


cred  sto-ry 
for  -  sake  me 


Gathers  round  His  head  sublime. 
Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
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When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day 


Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 

Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 
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ENTHRONED  IN  GLORY. 


With  sjtirit. 
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1  Je -sua  hail!  enthroned  in  glo  -  ry,  There  for  -  ev  -  er  to       a  -bide; 

2  Therefor  sinners   Thou  art  pleading,There  Thou  dost  our  place  pre-pare; 

3  'Worship,  hon-or,  pow'rand  blessing,  Thou  art    wor-thy  to       re  -  ceive, 

4  Help,yebrightan-gel-ic    spir  -  its,  Bring  your  sweet-est,  no  -  blest  lays  ; 
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All    the  heav'n-ly  hosts  a  -  dore  Thee,  Seat- ed      at    the   Fa-ther'sside. 

Ev  -  er     for      us  in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing  Till     in    glo  -  ry    we     ap  -  pear. 

Fond -est  prais-es  with-out  ceas -ing  Meet    it       is      for     us      to    give. 

Help    to    sing    our  Sav  -  iour's mer-its,  Help   to  chant  Ira -man-uel's  praise. 
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Chorus. 
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Je-sus  hail !  enthroned  in     glo  -  ry,    Seat  -  ed       at      Thy     Father'sside, 


ft    f     i»     «  .     J 

1 1 hs — «-r~ 


'     1     j       ^^P 


n^-  -^  ^.  r^.  -^ 


1 — • — -« 1 !-Ti_g_ ^--ai        «l    T^ 1 * h^+'* — * — <s —  H 

*         *    f       w  I  *     V    *      *     r      *       ^     -*    -s^- 


♦-H* »- 


I 
Ev-er   for   us     in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing,  Larab  of     God    once  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
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BE  IS  RISEN. 


A.  Arundel. 

Spirited. 
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1  See  the  seal   is     rude-ly      bro  -  ken!  Lo!  the  stone  is  rolled  a  -  way ! 

2  Lo  ■  the  tomb  is     standing   o   -  pen,  And   the  Marys  weep  -ing  near, 

3  JIark  !  the  jov-fnl    tid-ings  ringeth,  Christ  hath  triumphed  o'er  the  grave! 

J.  /J    l,  n 
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Kept  is    ev'  -ry  sign    and  tok  -  en  ;  "  He  is       ris  -  en  !"    an-gels  say. 
An  -  gel  tones  within  are   spoken  : li  He  is       ris  -  en,        do  not  fear!" 
Joy      to  all  His  foirwersbringeth,  Christ  hath  ris  -  en  ! — lives  to  save! 
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"He  is     ris -en!"  "He  is      ris-en!"See     the  place  where  Je  -sus  lay  ! 


(\ 
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See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay ! 


An  -  gels  her  -  aid       the    glad  tidings :  Christ,the  Lord,arose  to  -day  ! 
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HIS  JEWELS. 


A.  Arundel. 
Ardently. 
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1  Iu  that  day  when  lie   com-cth      to  make  up      His  jew  -  els,    All  the 

2  When  Hecom-eth    to    gath  -  er     the  gems  for      His  king-dom,  He  will 

3  Let  us  then  all      bo    wait-ing    His     glo  -  ri   -    ous  com  -  in£,  To    as  - 


loved  ones,  He  calls  as  His  own,  "Will  begath-er'd  to  reign  in  that 
claim  all  the  faith  -  ful  His  own,  And  will  lead  them  a- long  by  the 
-  sem  -  ble  with  Him    in     the    air,   With  our  sins  wash'da-  way    in     the 
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heav-en   -   ly  king-dom,    And  to  dwell  round  His  beau   -   ti  -  ful  throne, 

beau  -  ti   -   ful    riv   -  er,    And  up  thro'  that  dear  hear    -    en  -  ly   home. 

all-cleans -ing  fount -ain.    We  the  glo  -  ries     of  heav    -    en     will  share. 
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When  He  com  -  eth,   we  shall  meet  Him,  Sure  and  safe    from  all      a-larms, 
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And     in   glo  -  ry    live     for  -  ev  -  er,  Fold-ed    in       His  lov  -  ing  arms. 
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A.  S.  Doughty. 
Earnestly. 


Frank  L.  Armstrong. 
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the  Rock  that  through  a  -  ges  long  Has  hecn  the  soul's 
the  Flood,  the  all-cleans-  ing  Flood, — The  Fountain  lor 
the  Rock  and  the  prom  -  is  -  es,  No  mer  -  it  nor 
the  Rock  while  life's  dark    seas  roll,     And  waves  of    temp 
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Ref-uge     se  -  cure  ;  Cling  with  a  faith,  faith  a    -   bid-ing  andstrong.That 

sin       o-pened  wide;  Drink   of  the  stream,the  life  -  giv     -    ing  stream, That 

price    we  can  bring  ;  The  Spirit  says"  come,'1  and  the  call  we  should  heed.  With 

-  ta  -  tion  beat  high.    Cling    to  the  safe  Rest-ing    place  of     the  soul,SVhen 
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faith    in  the  cross  may   we  cling 
tri  -  als  and  dan-gers    are  nigh 
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Rock,  Then  cling    to   the  Rock     of 
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ges,  cling,  Then  cling    to    the 
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Rock,  Cling  close  to  the  Rock,  Cling  to     the  Rock     of     a 


From  "  THE  CBOWXDJG  TRIUMPH,"  by  per, 
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ANNIVERSARY  HYMN. 


F.  E.  Pcttengill. 

A  niiiHitt  (I. 

m  ■ 


Geo.  C.  Eugg. 


1  The  summer's  heat,  the  win-ter's  cold,  The  changes    of    the      year, 

2  From  ma  -  ny  homes  by    vat  -  Led  paths,  Thro' joy, perhaps  thro'  pain, 
:>  The  past,  the  past, what  doth      it  know  ?  What  record  doth  it       bear 

1       And     if    the    fu  -  ture  shall    reclaim  Some  loved  ones  now  a  -  stray, 

m fH" *—r~ +—1* ♦-rP (*-# r*- 
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r_I S. 1 1^ 

r-\   -r  a — -r-,-1.  -. 

ffr?  — 

-4 — 4  4 — *l~ 

-m 0> 0\ m— 

-4 — 4 — 4      *M-5 — .J 

III, 
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Have  quick-ly  come,have  quick -ly   gone,   Our    fes  -  tal    day       is    here 
Our  no  -  ble  cause  we  come    to     aid,     Its    pre  -  cepts  to        sus-tain, 
Of     e  -  vil  shunn'djOf  good  per-formed,  Of    ten  -  der,  thoughtful  care, 
Thro' truths  impressed  this  hour,oh,then,    Ourhearts  shall  glad  -  ly      Bay: 

tity  C  J    J  J    J,i     E    $     ?  -f-                '-Fr  H 

F^^T 

-f      -br— | tJF-n 

-|_ ^ 1 ^ — 

*           1                 • 
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Chorus.             |,    r 

— m — .  Is  i  i  ? 1  H 

With 

In- 
Each 

All 

songs  our  hearts  to 

creas-ing  zeal     to 

oth  -er's  toil     to 

hail  this  fes  -  tal 

sheer,  n 

gain.      1 
share?  ( 
day!     ' 

~-i=-i — g=*  ^*~f~    jft^ 

Sing     -     -     iug  and  prais    -    -    ing 

Sing-ingandprais-ing  Thy  name.blessed  name, 
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...  Lead us,     oh 

Sing-ing  and  prais  -  ing    Thy  name,  bless-ed  name,    Lead  ns,    oh,  lead    m      thro' 

r  r  r  r — c — c — ^~"i*"~r  r~~ 
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I 
lead  us  Through all     the     way , 

life's  chang  -ing    way !    Lead    us,      oh,    lead     as     thro'  life's  cbang-ing    way 
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And  now,      oh,  Fa   -    therlbe     Thou  ev- er  our  strength  and  stay 

And  be  Thou  ev  -  er,  our  dear  Fa-ther,  oh,  be  Thou  ev  -  er  our  strength  and  stay ! 


s     s     s 
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RUEBUSH.   7s 


Frank  L.  Armstrong. 


1  Lord     of  hosts,  how  love  -  ly     fair,    E'en    on  earth  Thy  tem-ples  are ; 

2  From  Thy  gra  -  cious  pres-ence  flows  Bliss  that   soft  -  ens  all    our  woes 
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HeTe  Thy  wait -ing    peo-ple    see  Much    of  heav'n  and  much  of  Thee. 
While  Thy  Spir -it's    ho  -  ly     fire  Warms  our  hearts  with  pure  de -sire. 
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Here  we  supplicate  Thy  throne, 
Here  Thou  makest  Thy  glories  known : 
Here  we  learn  Thy  righteous  ways, 
Taste  Thy  love  and  sing  Thy  praise. 


Thus  with  sacred  songs  of  joy, 
We  our  happy  lives  employ ; 
Love,  and  long  to  love  Thee  more, 
Till  from  earth  to  heaven  we  soar. 
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JERUSALEM,  THE  GOLDEN. 


Neale,  Tr. 


Ewing. 
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1  Jc  -  ru  -  ss-lem,  the  gold    -    en!  With  milk  and    hon  -  ey   blest; 

2  They  stand,  those  halls  of      Zi     -     on.    All      ju    -  hi  -  lant    with  song, 

3  And  they,  who  with  their  Lead  -  er,  Have  conquered    in      the  light; 

4  Oh,  sweet  and  bless  -  ed  coun  -  try!  The  home    of   God's     e  -  lect! 
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Be-neath  thy    con  -  tern  -  pla   -  tion  Sink  heart  and  voice     op  -  prest. 

And  bright  with  many  an    an     -    gel,  And    all      the    mar  -  tyr  throng. 

For  -  ev  -  er    and     for  -  ev     -     er,   Are  clad      in    robes     of     white, 

Oh,  sweet  and  bless  -  ed   coun   -  try,  That    ea   -  ger  hearts    ex  -  pect ! 
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I    know  not,    oh !     I    know  not  What  joys  a  -  wait  me  there ; 

There   is     the  throne  of     Da    -  vid,  And  there  from    toil  re -leased, 

Oh,  land  that  seest  no     sor    -  row  !  Oh,  state  that  fear'st  no   strife ! 

Je  -  sus,    in     mer  -  ey  bring  us     To    that  dear   land  of    rest 
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WThat    ra-dian-cy       of     glo    -    ry,  What  bliss   be-yond 
The  shout    of  them  that    tri  -  umph,  The  song    of  them 
Oh,    roy  -  al  land     of   flow    -    ers !  Oh,  realms  and  home 
Who    art,  with  God   the     Fa   -   ther  And  Spir  -  it,     ev     - 


corn-pare, 
that  feast 

of    life! 

er    blest. 


OVER  YONDER. 
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Florence  C.  Armstrong. 
Fervently. 


Ceo.  C.  Eugg. 
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I 

1  Oh,    to    be      o  -  ver  yon  -  der,      In  that  land    of  won  -  der, 

2  Oh,    to    ho      o  -  ver  yon  -  der,      In  that  land    of  won  -  der, 

3  Oh,     to    be      o  -  ver  yon  -  der !  How  I  sigh  and  won  -  der 

4  Oh,     to    be      o  -  ver  yon  -  der,      In  that  land    of  won  -  der, 


3E£ 


Where  an- gel  voic- es  min -gle,  And  the  an -gel  harp -ers   sing:      To  be 
I'm   look-ing  to    the  east,  to  see  The  glorious  day-star  bring  Bless-ed 
"Why  clings  my  poor,weak,sinful  heart  To  an  -  y  earth-ly     thing;      Each 
Where  an -gel  hal  -  le  -  lu -jah's  make  The  vaulted  heavens  ring!  Where  the 


^ 


free  from  pain  and  sor  -  row,And  the  anx-ious,  dread  to  -  mor  -  row,  To 
tid  -ings  of  the  wak  -  ing,  And  the  cloudless,  pure  day  break  -ing ;  My 
tie    of  earth  must  sev   -  er,     And     pass      a  -  way  for  -  ev   -  er;  But 

pearl -y     gates  are  gleam-ing,  And  the  morning    star     is  beam -ing!  Oh, 


?£—*- 
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rest      in  light  and   sun  -shine  In     the 


rest      in  light  and   sun  -shine  In     the  pres  -  ence   of 
heart     is  yearn -ing — yearning  For     the   com  -ing    of 

there's     no      S€p     -    a     -    **a    -  ti^n      Tn        tViA     titps  .  ptipa    nf 


a  -  ra  -  tion    In     the   pres  -  ence  of 
when  shall     I        be    yon  -  der    In     the   pres  -  ence  of 
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the 
the 
the 
the 


King. 
King. 
King. 
King. 
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GRATEFUL  PRAISE. 


Phillips. 


Frank  L.  Armstrong. 


ps^a^igij 


1  We  bring    no 

2  The  dear  -  est 

3  Re -deem  -  er, 


glittering  treasures— No  gems  from  earth'sdeep  mine  ; 
gifts  of  heav- en,  Love's  writ -ten  wordof  truth 
great  thy  bless -ing,    Oh,teaeh    us     how  to       pray; 


h  MJ  »P 


We  come,  with  cheer  -  ful  meas-ures     To  chant  Thy  love      di   -  vine. 
To     us        is     ear    -   ly     giv  -  en      To  guide   our  steps    in      youth. 
That  each,   Thy  fear     pos  -  sess  -  ing,  May  tread  life's  on  -  ward    way. 
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Chil-dren,  Thy    fav   -  ors   shar  -  ing,  Their  voice  of  thanks  would  raise  ; 
We  hear     the  wond'rous    sto  -  ry, — The  tale      of    Cal  -  va   -  ry ; 
Then  where  the   pure     are  dwell  -  ing,    We  hope     to  meet     a    -    gain; 
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O    Lord,     ac  -  cept  our     off'  -ring, — Our  song     of  grate  -  ful      praise. 
We   read     of    homes  in     glo  -  ry,  From  sin      and  sor  -row      free. 
And  sweet   the   nura-her  swell -ing,    For  -  ev   -  er  praise  Thy     name. 
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From  "THE  CROWNING  TRIUMPH,"  by  per. 


GRATEFUL  PRAISE.     Concluded.  17 

Chorus.  riturd 


T 

Sing!  sing!    joy-ous-ly  sing    Grateful  ho-san-nas    to      Je-sus,our  King! 


a  tempo. 


-A 


Repeat  Chorus  pp  ad  lib. 
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Sing!  sing!       joy-ous  -  ly    sing!  Prais-es      un  -  ceas  -  ing       bring. 


C.  Wesley. 


PLSTEL'S  SYMN.    It 


J.  PlcyeL 


1  Hark!   a  voice    di-v  ides  the    sky;IIap-py    are     the  faith  -  ful  dead, 

2  Them   the  Spir  -it   hath    dc -clared  Blest,  un  -  wt  -  ter  -  a  -  hly  blest; 

3  Fol-low'd  by    their  works,they  go  Where  their  Head  had  gone   be -fore; 
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In     the  Lord  who  sweet -ly     die;  They  from   all  their  toils   are   freed. 
Je  -  sua    is     their  great  re- ward,    Jc  -  sus     is   their  end -less   rest. 
Re  -  eon-ciled    by  grace  be  -  low,  Grace  hath     o-pen'd  mcr  -cy's  door. 

J3 


I 1 1 1 11) Li « 


F= 


£=£ 


f 


£ 


T 


Justified  throjigh  faith  alone, 

Here  they  knew  their  sins  forgiven; 

Here  they  laid  their  burden  down, 
Hallow'd  and  made  meet  for  heaven. 


When  from  flesh  the  spirit  freed 
Hastens  homeward  to  return, 

Mortals  cry,  "  A  man  is  dead !" 
Angels  sing,  "  A  child  is  born  I" 
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SAVIOUR,  BLESSED  SAVIOUR. 

J.  P.  Harding. 


Thring.  J.  P.  Harding. 

1  Saviour,  blessed  Sav-ioiir,  Listen  while  we  sing;       Hearts  and  voic-< 

2  Nc;ii'-i  r,  ev  -  or  near  -  er,<  nriatjWedrawtb  Thee,  Deep  in     a-dor- 
:?  Onward.ev-er    on-ward,  Journeying  o'er  the  road,  Worn  by  saints  be  - 

1  High  -er  then, and  high-cr  Bear  the  ransom'dsoul,       Earth  -ly  toils  for- 

iL — i — r_ _ ! ! 1 ^ , 

|    Jf     —-      —-      -+  ■%■     -ST  *  LJ      i^ 

i:iur       Prais-es      to  our  King.   All     we  have  to  of-fer, 

tion     Bend-ing  low  the  knee ;  Thou,  for  our    re   -  demption, 

us,  Journeying     on  to   (Jod ;  Leav-ing  all     he  -  hind   us, 

ten,     Sav -iour,    to  its  goal;  "Where, in  joys  un  -thought of, 
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All  we  hope  to  he,  Bod -y,  soul,  and  spir  -  it,  All  we  yield  to  Thee. 
Cam'st  on  earth  to  die;  Thou, that  we  might  lol  -low,  Hast  ponenp  on  high. 

May  we  has -ten  on,  Backward  never  look-ing,  Till  the  prize  is  won. 
Saints  with  angels  sing,  Nev-er  wea-ry      rais  -  LngPrais-es    to  their  Kinj 
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Sav  -  iour,  bless  -  ed       Sav 
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iour,     Lis   -   ten  while      wo     sing: 
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Hearts  and 


voic  -  es     rais 
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ing      Prais  -  e,s        to        our    King. 
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IT  IS  FINISHED." 


19 


W.  T.  Dale. 

With  resignation. 


J.  S.  Leslie. 


m^mmmm 


1  '*  It  is  lin-ishecir'so     He  cried,  Bo  wed  His  head  and  thus   He   died. 

2  "It  is  fin-ished!"all     is     o'er,     All     His  pain  and    an-guish  sore ; 

3  "It  is  fin-ished !''  blessed  tho't,  Com  -fort  to     our  hearts  is     bro't.| 

4  "It  is  fin-ished  !"  heav'n  is  near  ;  All  thro'  Christ  may  there  ap  -  pear  a 
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Now  re-deeming  work  is  done;  Now  our  tri  -  umph  is  he-gun. « 
All  His suff 'rings here  are  past;  Now  He  con-querssin  at  last. 
Man  may  now  approach  the  throne,  Re  -  con  -  ciled  thro'  Christ  a  -  lone.' 
Eeb  -  elsdoom'd  to  end -less  pain,  May    re  -  turn  to       God     a -gain. 

I.      J* 


Refrain. 


"It        is    fin-ished!  It      is      finished!" Man  to  God     is      re-conciled; 


Is  +    + 
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It       is   fin-ished!  It        is   fin-ished!'         can  now   become  His  child.' 
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20  WELCOME,  JESUS,  WELCOME. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson. 
Slmr. 


Trgnk  L.  Armstrong. 
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1  In     the  ark  most  ho  -  ly,  Once  the  Lord  appeared, There  tol)lesslIis 

2  Now  God'seho-sen  tern -pie, Where  He  will    im-part  Heav -en's rich -est 

3  Where -so -cv  -  cr    Je  -  sns     Is       a   wel-conieguest.  In     the  heart  or 
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pep  -  pie,  Who  His  man -date  feared  ;  Where  -  so  -  e?er  this  sym  -  bol 
bless  -  ings,  Is  my  sin  -  ful  heart;  At  the  door  He's  knock -ing, 
house -hold,  There  is  sweet  -  est     rest;         Welcome,  bless  -  ed   Sav  -  iour, 


* *.--J?l—^. 
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Fonnd  a  resting  place,There  were  sweetest  to -kens  Of  Je-hovah's  grace. 
Wait -ing  to  come  in, —  Welcome,Je-sus,  welcome.Cleanse  my  heart  from  sin. 
Show  me  now  Thy  grace, Make  my  heart  Thy  temple,Thinc  own  dwelling-place. 


Chorus. 


* 1 


Opyrlght.  im.  by  HUGO  *  ARMSTKONO. 


WELCOME,  JESUS,   WELCOME.    Coraum.  21 

Make       it    now    Thydwell-ing-place,  And  nev  -  erniore     de  -part, 


Make      it    now    Thydwell-ing-place,  And    nev  -  er     more      de-part 


ARLINGTON.    C.  M. 


Rer.  Isaac  Watts. 


Thos.  A.  Arne. 
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f  Am      I      a    sol-dier  of  the  cross, — A     foll'-wer  of     the  Lamb,- 

2  Must    I     be  car-ried  to  the  skies  On    flow'-ry  beds    of  ease, 

3  Are  there  no  foes   for  me    to  face?  Must  I    not  stem  the  flood? 

4  Since     I  must  fight  if       I  would  reign, In  crease  my  cour-  age,  Lord; 
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And  shall     I  fear      to    own  His  cause,  Or  blush   to  speak   His  name? 

While  oth-ers  fought  to     win   the  prize,  And  sail'd  thro' blood  -  y      seas? 

Is    this  vile  world   a  friend  to  grace,  To    help  me      on       to     God? 

I'll  bear  the  toil,     en -dure  the  pain,  Sup  -port  -  ed      by    Thy  word. 
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J.  Z. 

Joyful  I,'/ 


NO  CROSS,  NO  CROWN. 

Frank  M.  Davis.     By  per. 


1  No    cross,  no  crown  :  O    blessed  hope,  With  Christ  we'll  live  and  die  ; 

2  We'll  glo  -  ry     in      onr  Saviour's eross,While on  the  pil -grim  way  ; 

3  Hisstrengthour  weakness  will  sup-ply,  His   love  will  inakeus      free; 

M  1  if  I  irffr^4ff=f^\ 
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We'll  suf-fer  with  our  Sav  -  iourhere,  And  reign  with  Him  on  high. 
And  trust -ing  in  His  gra-cious  Word,  We'll  la  -  bor,  watch, and  pray. 
His  grace  will   lead    us     safe -ly  home,    And    His  the  praise  shall  be. 


Chorus. 


With  firm  and  steadfast     hope     .    .      Be     ours  the  cross  to         bear; 
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Then  rise    tri  -  umphant  with  our  God,    The  promised  crown  to  wear. 
,1     ,.      iM     .,*    >:>,     .      ■    I 
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OUR  REFUGE. 


23 


A.  Arundel. 

Beat  echingly. 


Geo.  C.  Eugg. 

1  Je    -    sus,     bless  -  ed  Sav  -  iour,  Hear  my  hum-ble  ery ;    . 

2  Thou  dost     lis    -    ten      ev    -    or  To       the  wand'rer's  ery ; 

3  In         the      hour    of  dy    -    ing  Take  ine  by        the  hand, 

4  Safe      en -throned  in  glo    -    ry  On      the  E    -    den  shore, 
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I  am  lost,      for  -  sak   -  en,  Save     me,     or  I        die.    .  . 

Thou  wilt  be         my   hav   -  en  While  the  storm        is       high.  . 

Bear     me  o     -     ver   .Tor  -  dan  To        the  prom  -  ised     land.  . 

I         shall  dwell  with  loved  ones,  Blest,   for      ev     -     er  -  more.  . 


Chorus. 


r 1 

Shield  and  shel   -   ter       me, 
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Lamb    of     Cal   -  va    -   ry ;    .   . 
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I         am     count-ing  "  earth-gain"  loss  ;    Cling-ing    to     the     cross. 
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ROOM  AT  THE  CROSS. 


B. 
Duet 


*JkZ* 


Wo.  B.  Bkks. 
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Koom  at  the  Cross  for  a  sinner's  soul,  Room  at  the  Cross  for  you  ; 
Room  at  the  Croas  for  a  breaking  heart, Room  at  the  Cross  for  you  ; 
Room  at  the  Cross  for  earth's  weary  and  worn, Room  at  the  Cross  lor  you  ; 


1    ■    ^  1 
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I 

Where  the  sin  -  la-den  may  be  made  whole,Room  at  the  Cross  for  you. 

Choose, then,like  Ma-ry,  the      bet -ter  part,  Room  at  the  Cross  for  you. 

Come,then,oh,come,then,ye  souls  who  mourn. Room  at  the  Cross  for  you. 


r-' 
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Refrain. 
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Room, room, room    at    the  Cross,  Room   at     the  Cross     for      you; 
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Room,  room,  room    at     the  Cross,  Room  at     the  Cross     for      you. 
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WITHIN  THY  COURTS. 


25 


Adam  Ceibel. 
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1  Bleet  who  Thy  house  in  -hub  -  it,  They  cv  -  cr  give  Thee  praise  ; 
3  So  Uiey from  strength  un-wea  -tied  Go  for  -  ward  on  -  to  strength, 
3     One    day      ef-cels      a     thou  -sand,  If  spent    T  l.y  courts  with  in  ; 


.^.     =     .+.     42. 
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Blest  all  whom  Thou  dost  strengthen,  "Who  love     the    s&   -credways. 
Till  Ihey    ap-pear    in     •  Zi     -     on,    Be -fore      the  Lord       at  length. 
Ill  choose  Thy  threshold  rath    -    er  Than  dwell     intents       of    sin. 
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"U  ho  pass  thro'  Ba  -  ca's   val     -     ley,     And  make  in    it       a  well; 

O  hear,  Lord  God  of    Ja     -     cob,     To     me      an  an  -  svrer     yield ; 
Oursun   andshield,Jc -ho     -     vah,    "Will  grace  and  glo  -  ry  give; 
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There  rains   in  showers  a  -  bund  -    ant   The  pools  withwa-ter     fill, 

The  face     of    Thy     A  -  noint  -    ed,     Be  -  hold,  O      God,  our  Shield, 

No  good  will    He      de  -  ny  them  That    up  -  rightly     do     live, 

-^     -±1      .+.      42-  +L.      ML     +.       J**1 
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There  rains  in  showers  a  -bund-ant        The  pools  with  wa  -  ter      fill. 
The  face     of  Thy      Anoint -ed,  Be -hold,    O     God,  our  Shield. 

No  good  will  He      de-nythem      That    up-  right  -  ly     do     live. 


111111 
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26  BELIEVE  IN  JESUS. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson. 

^  Sfoir/i/. 


Geo.  C.  Sugg. 


•$3* 


1  Be-lieve,  be-lieve  in   Je  -   sus,    Be-lieve    His     promise     true, 

2  Be-lieve,  be  -  lie  ve  in    Je   -   sus,  Trust  not      in       hu-man     power, 
\\     Be-lieve,  be  -  Herein    Je   -    bus,  And    fol  -  low  where  He      leads; 

!-*_(*_  ^_t (• — ^ — ^ — »»  #  .(t  g — 0- — , 
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For  all    that  Hehathspo  -  ken,  The  Lord     will     sure-ly      do: 
All  hu-man  strength  is  weakness,  Man  with  -  era      in      an      hour: 
Remem-her,   with  the  Fa  -  ther  For  you      He      in  -  tcr  -  cedes: 


m.-^m- 
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If  you  would  be   His  ser  -  vant,  Be  made       a   priest    and      king, 
Man's  promise    is      un-cer  -  tain,  His  word       is     sure      to       fail; 
If  here   you  trust  in    Je    -   sus,  To     die      will     be     great     gain, 
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Trust  in     the  Lord  Je  -  ho     -     vali.   By  faith      to     Je   -  sos     eling. 
Then  put  your  trust  in      Je      -     sus,   He     on   -  ly    can     pre  r  vail. 
And  with  Him  in    His    king  -  dom.  You  shall   for  -  ev   -    er      reign. 
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Chorus. 
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Be-lieve,         Be-lieve,        Be-lieve         in   Je-sus,  Believe  His  promise 
Believe,  Believe,  Be  -  lieve 
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true,        For  all   that  He  hath   spo-ken  The  Lord  will  surely  do. 
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1  E  -  ter-nal  Spir  -  it,    'twas  Thy  breath  The  o  -  ra  -cles  of       truth  iuspired  ; 

2  Mov'd  by  the  great  al  -  mighty  pow'r,Their  lips  with  heav'nly  wisdom  flow'd ; 

3  With  gladsome  hearts  they  spread  the  news  Of  pardon,thro'  a  Saviour's  blood  ; 
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And  kings  and  ho  -  ly  seers  of       old  With  strong  prophetic  impulse  fired. 

Their  handsa  th  on -sand     wonders  wrought,  Which  bore  the  signature  of  God. 
And  to  a      num'-rous     seek -ing  crowd  Mark'd  out  the  path  to  His  a -bode. 
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LEAD  ME. 
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J.  E.  Tenney. 
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1  Lead  me,  0      my  Shepherd, lead  me/Where  thine  upper  pastures  prow, 

2  Lead  me,  0     my  Shepherd, lead  me,  Upward  from  the  mist  -  y  plain, 

3  Till  I  stand  where  from  Thy  presence, Earth  ward  all  the  shadows  roll, 


i     u 
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Where  from  roefcs  Thy  rod  hath  riv  -  en,  Clear-  er,  cool  -  er   fountains  flow. 
Till     beneath  me    lie    the  val-  leys.  Till  the  sun  -  lit  heights  I  gain. 

Up -ward  to  those  heav?nly   pastures,  Lead  me,  Shepherd  of     my  soul. 

-m-    „  ■*-&-    -m-  ' 


Chorus. 
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steep      and  drear ;  Bright     will     seem    the     dark    -   est       path  -  way, 
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While  the  Shepherd's  voice  I    hear, While  the  Shepherd's  voice  I     hear. 
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St.  Casimer. 


1  Al  -  le 

2  Christ  is 

3  Christ  is 

4  Al  -  le 


lu 

ris 
ris 
lu 


al 


le  -  lu  -  ia!  Hearts  to  heav'n  and  voie-cs  raise: 
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en,  Christ  the  first-fruits  Of    the  ho 
en,     we     are  ris  -  en  ;   Shed  up -on 

ia!      al  -    le  -  lu  -  ia!    Glo  -  ry     be 
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ua 
to 


harvest  field. 
heav'nly  grace, 

God    on    high ; 

'  r       i 
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to  God  a  hymn  of  glad  -  ness,  Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of 
will  all  its  fall  a  -  bund-ance  At  his  sec  -  ond  coming 
and  dew,  and  gleams  of     glo-  ry    From  the  brightness  of   thy 

le  -  lu  -  ia      to      the   Sav  -  iour,  Who  has  gained  the  vie- to 


praise ; 
yield ; 
face; 
-  ry; 


He,  who  on  the  £ross  a 
Then  the  gold  -  en  ears  of 
That   we,  with  our  hearts  in 

Al   -   le   -  lu  -  ia      to     the 
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vie  -  tim    For  the  world's  sal -va  -  tion  bled, 
har  -  vest  Will  their  heads  be  -  fore  him  wave, 
hea  -  ven,  Here  on  earth  may  fruit-ful    be, 
spir  -  it,  Fount  of  love  and  sanc-ti-  ty ; 
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Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  King  of  glo  -  ry,  Now  is  ris  -  en  from  tho  dead. 
Ripened  by  his  glo-rious  sunshine  From  the  fur-rows  of  the  grave. 
And    by     An-  gel-hands  be  gathered,   And  be  ev  -  er,   Lord,  with  thee, 

the  Tri  -  une  Maj  -  es  -  ty. 


le  -  lu 
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SHELTERED  IN  THEE. 


Sarvoy  Reynolds. 
Modcrato 


Frank  L.  Armstrong. 
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1  Oh,  swift  "to     the  rock   that     is  higher  than    I,"    Like     Noah's  lone 

2  My    frail    bark     istossd    on   thebillorw'8madfoam,My       heart   sinks 

3  Securely       up  -  on  that  dear"  Rock  I       now  stand,"  Whilestretch-ing 


itfc 


F 


dove  to  its  shel-ter  111  fly; 
within  me  as  on -ward  I  roam 
before  me  is  Zi-on's  fair  land 
<5> 'JtL 
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My  ref  -  tige thro' sin's  rag-ing 
Whenquick-ly  the  Rock's  blessed 
"With  Christ,  my    Redeem  -  er,   its 
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billows  shall  be,  Thou,dear"  Rock  of  a  -  ges,"I'll  shel-ter  in  Thee, 
shadow  I  see,Thou  dear  "Rock  of  a  -  ges,"I'll  shel-ter  in  Thee, 
glories       I    see,     O  blest  "Rock  of     a  -  ges,'' I'm  sheltered     in  Thee. 
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Shel   -  ter     in  Thee, 
Chorus  to  3d  verse. 

Shel  -  tered  in  Thee 
JLj — a — f-r<2 


I 

I'll   shel  -  ter     in  Thee,    My     ref  -  uge    for - 
My 


I'm  shel  -  tered    in  Theo 


ref  -  uge    for 
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-  ev  -  er,  dear  Rock,  Thou  shalt  be  :     Shel-ter     in  i'hee,  for  -  ev  -  er    in 

-  ev  -  er,  dear  Rock,  Thou  shalt  be :     Sheltered  in  Thee,  for  -  ev  -  er    in 
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Thee,     Thou  dear"  Rock  of 
Thee,        O    blest"  Kock  of 
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grs."    I'll     she]  -  ter 
ges,"    I'm     shel-tered 
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ABIDE  WITH  ME 


IT.  £  Mm*. 
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1  A  -  hide  with  me;     fast   falls   the      e  -  ven-tide;      The      darkness 

2  Not  a  briefglance  I  heg,  a  pass  -  ing  word,  But  as  Thou 
.'{  I  need  Thy  pres  -  ence  ev'  -  ry  pass  -ing  hour  ;  What  hut  Thy 
4  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross      he  -  fore  my    clos-ing  eyes,  Shine  through  the 
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deep   -  ens  :  Lord,  with  me      a  -hide!  When      oth  -  er     help   -   ers 
dwell'st  with  Thy   dis   -  ci- pies,  Lord,      Fa   -    mil  -  iar,    con     -    de 
grace      can     foil    the  temp-ter'spow'r?  Who     like  Thy -self 
int  me     to     the    skies :  Heav'n'; 


gloom,     and  point 


my 
s  morning  breaks,  and 
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fail,  and  com-forts  flee,    Help    of  the  helpless,  oh,    a -bide  with  me. 

-  scend-ing,   pa-tient,  free,  Come,  not   to    sojourn,but  a -bide  with  me. 

guide  and  stay  can     be  ?  Thro' cloud  and  sunshine,oh,  a -bide  with  me. 

earth's  vain  shadows   flee;      In     life,  indeath,OLord,  a -bide  with  me. 
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HOME,  ALL  BEAUTIFUL. 


A.  Arundel. 


Adam  Ceibel. 
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shores 
home 
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all    golden    bright! 

of  peace  and  love! 
-    cr-blooiniu'j:    laud! 


Beau-ti-  ful 
Bean -ti- ful 

Beau -li- ful 


trees  . 
all  .  . 
streets 


of 

who 

of 


Beau-ti  -  ful  sliores 
Beau-ti  -  ful  h  ma! 
Baau-fi  -  ful   ev  -  cr 


Beau  -ti  -  ful  trees 
B  au-ti  -  ful  all 
E  au  -ti  -  fnl  streets 
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fadeless   green  !   Bean-ti-ful      flow'rs  .  . 
en  -  ter     there!    Beau-tiful 


that  prow  be  -  tween  !     . 

are the  robes  they  wear ! 

golden      pave !     Beau-tiful      sea of  glass  -  y     wave ! 

Biau-ti  -  f.lfhw'n 
Beau  -ti  -  ful  are 
_  Baau  -ti  -  ful  sea  t ^ 
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Beau  -  ti 
Beau  -  ti 
Beau  -  ti 
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ful 
fill 
ful 
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lights 

strains 

gates 
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a  -  long  the 
of  sweet  -  est 
of  pearl    -  y 
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shore ! 

song! 

white! 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful 
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faith 

all 
E    - 


that    hears  us 
the     ran-som'd 
den !   God     it.s 


o'er ! 

throng 

lieht! 


Beau-ti-ful 
Beau-ti-ful 
Beaa-ti-ful 


scenes  .   .  .      that 
an  gels 

harps    ...       of 

Beau-ti-ful  scenes 
Beau-ti  -  ful  an  - 
Beau-ti  -  ful  harps 
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-ti  -  ful 
-ti  -  ful 
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Beau 
Beau 
Beau 
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ne'er  grow      old !  .  .  . 
clothed  in       white ! 
gold  -  en        tone ! 
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pleas     - 
realms 
our   .    . 

Beau  -  ti  - 
Beau  -  ti  - 
Beau  -  ti  - 

Is    r- 

F^~ 

- 
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ful 
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pleas    - 
realms 
our 
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yet       un   -   told! 
pure     de    -   light! 
tcr   -   nal       Home  ! 


Beau-ti  -  ful 
Beau-ti  -  ful 
Beau-ti  -  ful 


scenes 
an  - 
harps 
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that  ne'er  grow 
gels  clothed  in 
of     gold  -  en 
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old,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  pleas  -  ures 

white  !  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  realms       of 

tone !  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    our         E  - 


yet  un  -  told! 
pure  de  -  light! 
ter   -   nal      Home! 
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34  GUIDE  ME,  0  THOU  GREAT  JEHOVAH. 


Flotow. 


i 


1  Guide    me,    <>        Thou  great     Je-ho  -   van!  Pil-  grim  through  this 

2  Peed      me      with     the   Heav'n-ly    man    -  na,    In       this   bar   -  reu 
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bar  -  ren  land  ;        I       am    weak,   but   Thou    are    might  -  y,  Hold  me 
wil  -  der-ness ;       Be     my    sword,  and  shield,  and  ban   -  ner,  Be     the 
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with  Thy  pow'rful  hand.       O  -  pen  now  the  crystal  fountains,  Whence  the 
Lord  my  righteousness.    When  I     tread  the    verge  of  Jor-dan,Bid  my 


EFJTFEJN^lFff^F™^ 


I  <      I 

liv  -  ing  wa     -    tors  flow;      Let    the  fie     -     ry,     cloud -y    pil  -  lar, 
anx  -  ions  fears      sub-due ;   Death    of  death    and    hell's  destruc-tion, 
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GUIDE  ME,   Etc.     Comma. 
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Lead  me   all     my  jour- ney thro',    Lead  me    all      my  journey  thro'. 
Land  me  safe    on    Ca-uaan'sside,     Land  me    safe     on    Canaan's  side. 


gj-fiE   ifffO^rHwp 


Cn-Eno. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  ARMY. 
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Geo.  ft  Bugg: 
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1  Ye  servants  of  Je-sus,   to  bat -tie     a-way,  The  foe  now  awaitsyou  in 

2  Let  mem'riesof  martyrs,whose  glories  we'll  share,Let  love  of  our  Lord,whose  dear 

3  Then  faint  not  at  dangers,your  Captain  is  near,  With  His  Spir-it  within,  His 
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.rtial  array :  Tho'  your  forces  may  be  small,  Ye  shall  conquer  tho'  ye  fall,Ye  are 
cross  we  will  bear,Be  our  glory  and  our  shield,  As  the  sword  of  faith  we  wield,Thento 
presence  will  cheer  ;  With  His  eye  He'll  safely  guide,'Neath  His  shield  He  will  thee 

hide,  He  will 

'^J  E-BtJE=£3i 
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Christ's  own  sol-diers  all,      a-way, a  -  way, 

A  -way,  a-way  a-way,    a  -  way,  a-way, a-way. 

doubt  we  ne'er  shall  yield, On, on, fight  on. 

On,  on,  fight  on,  on,  on,  fight  on,  on,  on,fighton. 

nev  -  er  leave  thy  side,   On,  on, pray  on, 

On,  on,  pray  on,  on,  on,  pray  on,  on,  on, pray  on. 
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36   THERE  IS  A  FRIEND  WE  OFTEN  MISS. 


Frank  L.  Armstrong. 


fervently.  i         . 


S-J*-  ^ 
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1  There    is       a  Friend  we     oft  -  en  miss,  E'en 'mid  the  light     of    day; 

2  This  Friend  draws  near, with  lovingstroke.Hisown  sweet  peace  to   give, 

3  This  Friend  once  found, we  find  love'sstore,  And  pure,un -fail  -  ing  light, 

4  But    'tis    not  art     dis  -pels  this  night,  Our  tongues  in  sor  -  row  sings: 
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And  none    so  near 'mid  grief    or  bliss — Yet  none  so     far      a  -  way. 

To  heal  the  heart  which  spurned  His yoke,And  bid  its  hope  to  live. 
Where  beau  -  ty  bios  soms  ev  -  er-more  With  ev  -  er  fresh  de  -  light. 
Christ    is     notseen  thro'  rea-son's  light,  Or  tears  which  gen  -ius  brings ; 
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We      oft  -  en  look,  yet    do     not  see,  And  hear  but  will    not  heed; 
The      orphaned  soul,  like  lit  -  tie  bird,  Be  -  gins    to  build    its   nest; 
True  peace  here  shows  her  smil- ing  face,  And  hope  which  nev  -  er    dies, 
Up  -  on     the  low  -  ly,    bro  -  ken  heart  His  face  will    on   -  ly  shine  : 


^rT 


£=£=$= 


mm 


t-i- 


-4— j-4_teg4^_L3=4=3=:  ^=+ 


sN 


IIP 


in    mys-ter-y,   And  won-der  none  doth  lead. 
ry,     vtn-disturbed, Finds  its   truehomeand  rest. 


So  stum  -ble   on 
'Mid  God's  own  glo 

Sweet  sym  -  pa-thy,  with  ten  -der  grace,  And  joy  while  sor -row  flics. 
The  light  and  love    of  Heav'n  impart  :Thusshow  that  all       is  Thine. 
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Chorus 
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Je   -   sus,        I     would  know    Thee,  Trust  Thee    more    and    more ; 
& <s> — i — m —  — (•■ +■ — ■ — <S»-~ 
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Give      mc      grace,   and  guard      me      Till     life's  cares     are     o'er. 
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iJer.  Isaac  Watts. 
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Guillaume  Franc. 


1  A  -  las!  and    did    my  Sav-iour bleed,  And  did  my  Sov'reign die ? 

2  Was      it     for  crimes  that  I   have  done,  He  died  up -on     the  tree? 

3  Wellmightthe    sun     in  dark-ness  hide,  And  shut  his  glo-ries  in, 

4  Thus  might  I     hide  my  blush-ing    face  While  His  dearcross  appears; 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  re-pay   The  debt        of  love      I   owe: 
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Would  He     de-vote  that    sa  -  cred  head  For  such     a  worm      as       I? 

A  -  maz  -ing    pit  -  y  !  grace  unknown !  And  love  be-yond      de  -  gree! 
When  Christ,the  might-y    Mak  -  er   died,  For  man,  the   crea-ture's   sin. 
Dis -solve  my  heart   in  thank -ful -ness,  And  melt  mine  eyes       to    tears. 
Here,  Lord,  I     give  my  -  self     a  -  way,— 'Tis  all  that      I        can     do. 


38 


THIRSTING. 


N.  K.  Bradford. 
Sprightly. 


Adam  G&ibel. 
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1  "Ho,  ev' -  ry  one  that  thirst -eth,"  I    hoar    my  Bav  -  iour  say; 

'J  I've  drank  at  bro-ken  cis  -  terns,  I've  bathed  my  fev  -  ered  brow 

'A  As  llow-ers    to     the  rain-drops  Their  lac  -  es    sky- ward  turn, 

4  "Ho,  ev' -  ry   one  that  thirst-eth,"  A -gain       I  hear    Him  say; 
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Come,"comeye    to      the  wa  -  ters,"Howcan       I      stay  a-  way! 

At  sparkling  earth-ly  fount-ains,  They  can  -  not  soothe  me     now; 

When  blighting  heats  of  sum -mer  Their  parch -ed     pet    -  als    burn, 

O  gen  -  tie,  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  iour,  I'll    go        to   Thee  to  -  day  ; 
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Nor  gold,  nor  sil  -  verneed  -  ed,  Nor     e  -  ven  worth  of  mine, 

Mywea-ry   spir  -  itfaint-eth,  My  thirst -y     soul  must  go 

So,   in   the  world's  hot  con  -  fiict,When  storms  of  sor  -  row  burst, 

I   will    not  wan  -  der  thirst  -  y       A  -  long  life's  drear  -  y  shore, 


r-l 1 1^-, — I £ — I rs  ,i_^, — -, 


Oh,  pre-ciousin   -  vi-ta  -  tion,  Oh,  mes  -  sagQ    all  di  -  vine. 

To  where  those  liv  -ing  wa  -  ters     In  peace    and  beau  -  ty      flow. 

Myparch-ed  soul  turnsheav'nward. And  whispers. Lord,  I       thirst. 

I'll  take  my  cup   and  fill        it,    Nor  thirst   for  -  ev    -  ev  -  more. 

I        LI       6^  jp  '    m  - 
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THIRSTING.     Concluded. 
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Chorus. 
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Ho,  t\'  -  ry  one  that  thirst-eth.  This  liv    -  ing     wa    -   tcr      take. 
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Your  rich  -  es  can  -  not  buy       it,  Jus 
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Yourrich-es  can  -  not  buy       it.  Just  drink  for    Je  -  sus'     sake 
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SEABUR7.    7s. 

Frank  I.  Armstrong. 
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1  Lo!  the  stone     isroll'd    a -way,  Death    yields  up      bis  might -y  prey! 

2  Praise  Him  ,je        ce-les -tialchoirs,Praise,and      sweep  your  gold-en  lyres! 

3  Ev' -  ry   note  with  rap-ture swell,  And     the       Sav-iour's  triumph  tell; 
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Je  -  sus,ris  -  en     from    the  tomb,    Scat -ters  all  its  fear  -  ful  gloom. 

PraiseHimin     the    no  -  blest  songs,  From  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues. 
Where,  O  Death, is    now    thy  sting?  Where  thy  ter  -  rors, vanquished  king? 
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JESUS,  PLEAD  FOR  ME. 


Smoothly. 


Frank  L.  Armstrong. 


2~7B  fSS 


1  When  by  sin    and  guilt o'er-tak  -en,  Sinks  my  heart,  of  all     for-sak-en; 

2  "When  the  way   is  rough  and  drear  -  y,    And  my  feet  arc  worn  and  wea  -  ry  : 

3  "When  the  pulse  of  life     is    fail  -  ing,  Hu-man  aid    all   un  -  a-vail-ing: 
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When    no    lips   my  cause  is  pleading,  And  my  soul  lies  piere'd  and  Needing. 

When   the  temp-ter  mocks  my  sorrow,  "Whispers   I     shall  fall     to-mor-row. 

Till      I  pass  thro'  heav'n'sown  portal,  Reach  the  joys  which  are  inimor-tal. 
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Bav  -  iour,  thou     wilt  hear     my     cry,    Thou    my  help    shalt    he ; 
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For     thou      wilt  not      mypray'r    de  -  ny, 

I 


Je  -  sus,  plead  for  me. 
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BLESSED  ARE  THE  DEAD. 


41 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1  " Write, Bleas-ed    are    the  dead    Who  die       in  Chris-tian  faith;  They 

2  "Their  works  of  faith  and  love     Do     fol  -  low  where  the j  go;    And 

3  How    high-ly  blest  are  they,    Re-leased  from    ev'  -  ry  pain;  They 

4  Like       an -gels  they  shall  stand    To  guide    our    feet      a -right,    Un  - 
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rest  from  toil  with  Christtheirhead,    For      thus  the  Spir  -  it  saith  :"' 

while  they  rest     in  heav'n    a  -  hove,   Their  names  will  live      be-low." 

dwell    in      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    day,      And    there  with  Je  -  sus  reign, 

-til     we  reach  that  heav'n-ly   land,    And    dwell  in   end  -  less  light. 
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Refrain, 
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Bless-ed  are    the 
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dead 

Bless-ed    are  the 
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Who  die     in     the  Lord ;  Blessed 
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the  Lord. 


O  Lord,  by  Thy  rich  grace 

Prepare  us  each  to  die  ; 
And  grant  us  all  a  dwelling-place 

In  mansions  in  the  sky. 

From  "LAST  •WORDS,"  by  per, 


We'll  sing  Thy  wondrous  love 
With  our  expiring  breath  ; 

The  wonders  of  Thy  grace  we'll  prove, 
And  bless  Thy  name  in  death. 
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A  LAND  WITHOUT  A  STORM. 


Kate  Cameron. 
nSolo.  1st  Voice. 


Laban  Solomon. 
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1  Trav'l*  -r,  whilh  -  er   art  thou  go- ing,  Heedless  of    the  clouds  that  form? 

2  Trav'ler,  art        thou  here  a  stran-ger.  Not  to  fear    the  tempest's  pow'r? 

;)  Tiav'lrr,  now  a    moment  Lin  -ger.  Soon  the  darkness  will  lie  o'er: 

4  Trav'ler,  yon    -    der  nar-rowpor-  tal    O-pens  to        receive  thy  form : 
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2d.  Voice. 
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Nought  to    me  the  wind's  rough  blowing,Mine's  a  land  without    a   storm; 

I  have  not  a  tho't  of  dan  -  ger,    Tho'thesky  more  darkly    lower. 

No!    I     see  a  beck'ning  fin  -  ger,  Guid-ing  to          a    far-off  shore: 

Yes  land  I  shall  be   im-mor  -  tal      In  that  land  without     a   storm; 


.mil  e  errs. 


And  I'm  go  -  ing, 
For  I'm  go  -  ing, 
And  I'm  go  -  ing, 
And  I'm  go  -  inn. 


yes.  I'm  go  -  ing, 
yes,  I'm  go  -  ing, 
yes,  I'm  go  -  ing, 
yes,  I'm  go  -  ing, 


To  that  land 
To  that  land 
To  that  land 
To  that  land 


that  has  no  storm 

that  has  do  storm 

that  has  no  storm 

that  has  no  storm 
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A  LAND  WITHOUT  A  STORM.    Comma.   43 
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1     am    go  -  ing,  yes,  I'm   go  -  ing  To  that  land  that  has  nostorm. 

For  I'm  go  -  ing,  yes,  I'm   go  -  ing  To  that  land  that  has   nostorm. 

I     am    go  -  ing,  yes,  I'm   go  -  ing  To  that  land  that  has   nostorm. 

I     am    go  -  ing,  yes,  I'm   go  -  ing  To  that  land  that  has  nostorm. 
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We  are   go  -  ing,  yes,  we're  go  -  ing,  Soon  the  glo  -  rious  day  will  dawn ; 

m_m    -*■      -       ■*-  -(*-  -*-     -r*-     -(*-  -r«-  -*r  I     ■#-    -f~ 


^  -^  [  i       I—     U  — **— pi — 


:« 


V t*»— F- 


PS 


r-p-*r 


laEslliB 


gglil 


-^ — ^ 

T\eare   go  -  ing,  yes,  we're go-ing     To  the  land     with- out      a  storm. 

+-  — -"■  f-.'-r  -r ■ . .   f-.g- 


r--^—3- — ^l — \ — !— tr^l b — > — >— L  — -" 


{711?  HUNDRED.    L.  K 


5.  franc. 


'-+-- 


4- 


F=*3 


=hfH-ri 


=f 


-^ • «j- 


1     Be-fore  Je-hovah's aw-ful throne,  Ye   na-tions, how  with   sa-credjoy 
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Know  that  the  Lord  is  God     a  -  lone :  He  can  ere  -ate,  and     He     de  -  stroy 
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HOSAMA. 


A.  Arundel. 


Joyously. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1  Let  loud   ho-sau-nas    joy    -   ful      rise  With- in  thy  courts  to- day : 

2  Jlo-san-nas    be     to    Christ  our    King!  Who  bore  our  sin  and  shame; 

3  Ho-san-na  while  we     so    -   journhere!  Ho  -  sun -na  when  we   die! 

J  I     -J-     J        I        I 
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And  may  they  soar  he-yond   the  skies   In     loft  -  y  notes  of  praise. 

Ho-san-na!  let  our  voic  -  es    ring    In     hon  -  or  of     his  name. 

Ho-  san  -  na  then  our  souls  will  cheer  A  -  bove  the  vault-ed     sky. 
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Chorus 


Ho       -       san  -  na !         Ho       -       san  -  na !  Ho 

Ho  -  sanna,  ho  -  san-na,    ho  -  sanna,  ho  -  san-na ! 


san  -  na ! 
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to     Christ    our        King. 
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R.  S.  Harrington. 


4    *  : 


1     Keep  me,bless-ed  Sav-iour.  keep nie  While  I  jour-ney  thro'  life's  day, 
8  "Walk  ye    in     it,"  God  hath  spo  ken,  I     will  heed  Thy  voice  to  -  da y, 

3  When  the  path  of  du-ty      li-ethO'cr  the  dee  -  ert,  hot    and   wide, 

4  Then   as  eve-ning  shadows  deep-en,  May  the  Pole-star  from   on     high 
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In     the  path  that  leads   to      du-ty, — In   thestraight,fhenar-row  way ; 
Ev  -  er  list'-ning   for  Thy  whis -per:  "Thou  art  straying,  this  the    way;" 
And   my  sonl  cries  out     in       an-guish  For   the  cool- ing stream sde-nied, 
Shine     a-cross  the  dark'-ning  wa- ters,  Guid-ing    to      the  por-tal    nigh. 
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Be     Thouev  -  er      near  to  guide  me,  When  to   right    or    left     I   stray; 

When  my  soul    is        wea-ry,  fait'- ring  With  the    bur -dens  of     the    day, 

Let   the  rock's  re   -  freshing  shad -ow    Fall     a- long    my  wea-ry 

And  when  earth  from  sight  has  fad  -  ed,  Come  Thou  clos  -  er   to      my 
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May  I    hear    a     word  he-hind  me -"Walk  ye    in     it,  this  the  way." 

Make  me  hear  Thy  call  to     du-ty:  "Walk  ye    in     it,  this  the  way" 

Till  the  path,  a  -  mid  green  pastures.  Brings  me   at    the  close  of  day. 

Let  meshel-ter    in      Thy  bos  -  om,     Let  me  with  Thee, Lord  ,a- bide. 
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R.  U.  McKinney. 


THERE'S  A  FRIEND. 


R.  B.  Xahaffey. 


JttJL. 
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1  There's  a  Friend  in  ev'  -  ry    sor-row,  There's  a  halm  for    ev'    -    ry    woe, 

2  Faint-ing  mul-titudes  have  blessed  him,  For  he  turned  their  grief  to    joy, 

3  When  we  cross  the  roll- ing  bil-lows,  Jor-dan's  riv  -  er,   swell- ing   high, 
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There's  a  bliss  for  each  to-  mor-row,  Trust  in  Je  -  sus  as  you  go; 
Filth  -  y  lep-  ers  cleansed  in  mer-cy,  Raised  to  life  the  wid-ow's  boy ; 
Who  will  crown  us  heirs  of   glo-  ry,      In  the  land  be  -  yond  the  sky  ? 
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He   who  walking   on     the  wa  -  ter,  E'en  on  Gal  -  i  -  lee's  dark  wave. 
Pray- ing  on     the  lone  -  ly  mountain,  More  than  this  he    did      for     me, 
When  we  reach  the  heav'nly  cit  -  y,  Who  will  take  us     by       the  hand? 
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At  the  call  of  doubting  Pe- ter,  Stretched  his  mighty  arm  to  save. 
Shed  his  blood  to  buy  my  rau-som,Dy-ing  on  the  curs  -  ed  tree. 
Who  will  give  the  wel-come  plaudit,   In    the  bless -ed    glo  -    ry-land? 


From  "GOSPEL  ECHOES, "  by   j*t. 


THERE'S  A  FRIEND.    Commn.  47 

m  Chorus.  I 
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Je     -     -    sus,   Jo  sus,    A  friend  that  is  faithful  and   true; 

Je  -  sus,  our  friend,  Je  -  sus,  our  friend,  A 

-#--^-«    JL.   JL.    JL. 
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Je     -     -    sus,   Je     -     -     sus.    He  suffered  for  me  aud  for    you. 

Je  -  sus,  our  friend,  Je  -  sus,  our  friend,  He 
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Frank  L.  Armstrong. 
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1  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  bless-ing, Which  before  the  cross  I  spend 

2  Tru  -  ly  bless -ed     is     this  sta-tion,  Low  be-fore  the  cross  to  lie  ; 

3  Here    it    is       I    find   iuyheav-en,  While  up-on  the  cross  I  gaze; 
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Life.and  health,and  peace  possessing  From  the  sin  -  ner's   dy  -  ing  Friend. 
While    I    see     di-vine  com -pas-sion  Beaming   in     His    gra-cious  eye. 
Love     I  much?  I've  much  forgiv-en  ;  I'm     a     mir  -  a    -  cle      of  grace. 
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HARVEST  HOME. 


Mrs.  Annie  S.  Hawks. 

(  lit  i  rfiillij.   N 
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1  liar -vest      Home!  O    hear       the  chira  -  ing 

2  Bar -vest      Home!  the  gold    -    en    Pres   -  ent 
'.I     Lo!      the       hearth    -    stone  bright  -  ly    glow    -  ing, 
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sweet  -  toned  mem'-ry       bells,  Till  with   child  -  hood'sscenesof 

bar    -    vests  yet     to       come,  While  we      lov     -      ing  -  ly     and 

boun  -  teous  cheer  o'er  -spread;  May  our     hun     -    gry  souls    be 


_,- |*^=* 


E 


* 


^=j 


n** f* 


-9 — <% 


^— ♦ 


1  {Li  '■  \-&4\ 


3* 


gt 


pleas  -  ure        Ev'  -  ry       heart        with    glad-ness     swells;         Think  we 
kind  -  ly         Bid   the      reap      -     ers     wel-come     home;  Some  in 

nour-ished       With  the     ev     -     -     er   -  liv  -ing      Bread;  Har-rest 
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now  of   rip-enedhar-vests,   Autumn  rich        with  garnered  store  ; 

fer      -      tile  fields  have  gathered,  Some,perchance,  have  gathered  leaves; 
Home!     the  songs  of  glo  -  ry       Ech-o     from        the  oth  -  er    shore, 
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Reap  -crs,    §  too, 
Ufa  -   ny        who 

"When*  the       reap 
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with     heads  now      sil    -  vered,      Some  whose 

went     forth  with  weep    -   ing         Bring  with 

-     ers      all        are   shout    -  in"      "  Ifar  -  vest 
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Refrain. 
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hands  will       work  no       more. 

joy      the        smil-ing      sheaves.  \     Har-vest     Home!      sing     Har-vest 
Home!" for    -   ev   -   er   -  more. 
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Home!          Wake  with  joy 
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the    star   -  ry      dome;          Rest, ye 
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reap    -    ers,  by  the    way,  Sow  a  -  gain  at  dawn  of    day. 
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50       THE  PRECIOUS  BLOOD  OF  JESUS. 


Frances  Ridley  Havergal. 


Frank  L.  Armstrong. 
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i 

1  Precious,  pre-cious  blood  of     Je  -  sus,    Shed  on     Cal  -  va  -  ry ; 

2  Precious,  pre-eious  blood   of     Je   -  sus,     Let  it  make   thee  whole ; 

3  Precious,  pre-cions  blood  of     Je  -sus,     Ev    -  er     flow  -  ing    free! 
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Shed     for   reb   -  els,    shed      for      sin   -   ners,  Shed      for       me. 
Let       it  flow      in    might  -  y  cleans   -  ing     O'er      thy      soul. 
O        be-lieve       it,        O        re  -  ceive        it,     'Tis        for      thee. 
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Pre  -  cious  blood,  that  hath  redeemed  us !    All     the  price   is       paid  ; 

Though  thy  sins    are     red   like  crim  -  son,  Deep     in  scar  •  let     glow, 

Pre  -  cious  blood,  whose  full  a  -  tone  -  ment  Makes  us  nigh    to      God ! 
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Per  -  feet  par  -  don     now       is        of  -  fered,  Peace       is 
Je  -  sus'  pre  -  cious  blood    can  make    them  White      as     snow. 
Pre-cious blood,  our     song    and     glo    -    ry,  Praise     and     laud! 
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German. 


T.  J.  Daniel!. 

Joi/ntisly. 


1  Come  sing  with  Ho  -  ly 

2  We'll  glad  -ly   work    l'or 

3  Soon   in      the  gold  -  en 
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glad  -  ness,  High  al  -  le  -  lu  -  ias  sing, 
Je  -  -  sus,  To  toil  for  Him  is  gain, 
cit    -     -     y      On     harps  of    gold    to     play, 
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Up  -  lift  your  loud    ho  -  san  -      nas     To      Je  -  sus,  Lord  and  King ! 

For    Je -sus  wrought  with  Jos  -     eph,  With  chis-el,    saw,  and  plane; 

And  thro'    thedaz-zling  man  -  sions  Re  -  joicein     end -less    day; 
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Sing, sing  in  joy  -  ful  cho 
In  hymns  re-count  His  won 
O    Christ,  pre  -pare  Thy    chil 


rus,  Yourhymn  of  praise  to-day, 
ders,  Our  Sav-iour,  Lord  and  King, 
dren,  With  that  tri-umph-antthron" 
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Lift    up     your  gladsome  voic      -     es      In    sweet  re  -  spon-sive    lay. 
Who  left    the  realms  of     glo    -    -    ry,    Sal  -  va  -  tionfull    to  bring 
To    pass    the  burnished  por     -     tals,  And     sing  th'  e-ter  -  nal  song. 
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HOME,  BEAUTIFUL  HOME. 

A.  J.  She waiter,  by  per. 

f—K-t- 


1  Be-yond  the  dark  riv  -  er,    the    riv  -  er    of death,  Beyond  where  the 

2  No    sick -ikss,   no  death     in    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home,  No  sor-row  can 
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wa-ters  areswell-ing,  Thehomeof  myspir-it     is  wait -ing  for  me,  The 
en-ter    its  por  -  tals,    But  glad  are  the  voic-es  that  join  in   its  song,  The 
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land  where  the  ransom'd  are  dwelling  ;    No  night   in    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful, 
song  of  the  shining  im-mor  -  tals.      No  tears    in    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful, 

s  -v.  , <m- — I—- — i 1* — (m- — -x—rs—. — *■ — i — • — r-P- <* ^ ^ •■ i» 

1 £4* ^ ^ ^ y ^ ^__L| .* — L_j« — L.^ ^ ^ ^ ,, ^ 


seen ;  .  .  .    . 
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beau -ti -ful  home,  No    shade  in      its      glo  -  ry,     its      glo-ry    is   seen; 
beau  -ti  -  ful  home,  No       sin     on   that  heav-en  -  ly,  heav-en-ly  shore; 
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The  wonderful  riv -er   of  wa-teroflife  Flows  soft  o'er  its  meadows  so  green. 
The  King  in  His  beauty  our  eyes  shall  behold,His  praises  we'll  sing  evermore. 
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HOME,  BEAUTIFUL  HOME.    Comma,      53 


Chorus. 
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Home,  beauti-  ful    home,   .   .  .        Home,beauti-ful    home,   .   .  .      Thy 

Beau-ti  -  ful  home,  Beau-ti  -  ful  home, 
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mansions  of  glory,  oh,when  shall  I  see,My  beau ti  -  ful,beauti  -  ful   home. 
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221  JUSB7  0 F  DAY. 

Dr.  Orlando  (ribbons.     1583. 
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1  Soft  -  ly  now  the    light  of    day  Fades  up  -  on    my  sight      a  -  way  ; 

2  Thou,whoseall-per  -  vad-ing  eye  Nought  es -capes,  with-out,  with -in, 
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Free   from  care,from  la  -  bor  free,  Lord,  I      would  commune  with  Thee. 
Par -don    each  in  -  firm  -  i  -  ty,       O  -  pen  fault  and     se-cret      sin. 
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Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away  ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 
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Thou  who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  man's  infirmity  ; 
Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 
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I  WILL  00  TO  JESUS. 


Rev.  J.  E.  Martin. 


R.  U.  Mcintosh. 


1  La-den   with  a  hear-y  bur-den,      To     my  Saviour    I    will  go, 

2  Je  -  sus      is  the  bur-den-bear -er;      All    my  sinson  Him  were  laid; 

3  At     the   feet  of   Je-sus  fall  -  ing,  Kent  with  anguish, pain,  and  grief, 
•1  By     His  grace  and  mer-cy  par-doned,  All    my  sins  and  guilt  lbrgiv'n, 
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Cast-ing     all  my  care  up  -  on   Him,     He    -will  bear  my  load,  I    know. 
Dy-ing     on  the  cross  accurs  -  ed,      He       a     full    a-tonementmade. 
Of    my  crimes  with  tears  repenting,      He    will  give  me  sweet  re  -  lief. 
I  will  thank  and  bless  and  praise  Him,  For  the    joy-ful  hope  of  heav'n. 
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Refrain. 
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I  will  go  with  all  my  guilt  to  Jesus, \Vretched,poor,and  helpless  tho'  I  be  ; 


»|>^ia^ir£(Sz^~?~^IJg: 


3= 


-*» — ^— ^ — *»- 


^ — ♦ 

I 


IZZE2I 


?—?—?— g 


I  will  go  and  wash  my  spirit  in  the  fountain,His  blood  shall  set  me  free. 
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From  "XKW  LIFK,"  by   per. 


BRINGING  IN  TEE  SEEAVES. 
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George  A.  Minor,  by  per. 


1  Sow-ing  in  the  moniing,  sowing  seeds  of  kindness,Sowing  in  the  noon-tide 

2  Bow-ing  in  thesnnshinejsowing  in  the  sbadows,Fearing  neither  clouds  nor 

3  Go,then,ev-er  weepiug,sowingforthe  Mas-ter,  Tho'  thelosssnstain'donr 
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and  the  dew -y  eve  ;  Waiting  for  the  har  -vest,  and  the  time  of  reap-ing, 
winter's  chilling  breeze;  By  and  by  the  har  -vest,  and  the  la-bor  end-ed, 
spir  -  it  oft-en  grieves;  When  our  weeping's  over,  He   will  bid    us  welcome, 
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Chorus. 


We  shall  come,  re  -  joic  -  ing.bringing  in  the  sheaves. ") 

We  shall  come,  re -joic-ing,bringing  in  the  sheaves.  ^Bringing     in     thesheaves, 

We  shall  come,  re  -  j  oic  -  ing,bringing  in  the  sheaves.  J 


Bringing  in  the  sheaves,"We  shall  come,  rejoicing, bringing  in  the  sheaves.  Bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
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Bring  -  ing    in    the-sheaves,We  shall  come,   re  -  joic  -  ing,   bring  -ing    in   the  sheaves. 
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THE  ROBOT  IN  THE  SNOW. 


A   CHRISTMAS   CAROL. 


W.  P.  Balfern. 


Adam  Geibel. 


See    how   the 

O      hearts,  so 
There  .sheltered 

Not    one,  the 
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lit  -  tie    BODg    -    ster 
sad    and  droop  -  ing 
'neatli  His  mer     -     cy 
Fa  -  ther  tells  us, 
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Hopsgai  -  ly  'midst  the  snow, 
O       ey<s,    oft    full      of  tears! 
Thy  faith  shall  build  its  nest, 
Can    fall   with- out    His  care; 
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And  shakes  his  snow-clad    feath  -  ers, — No   care     he  seems   to     knowr 
Oh,      lis  -  ten     to      his      mo     -    sic,  And   let       it     kill  your  fears; 
And  free  from  care    and     weep  -  ing,  Thy  heart  shall  find     its     rest; 
His    love  each  bird     en  -  fold    -    eth,  Swift  dart- ing  through  the  air; 


No   care     beseems   to  know;  Tho'  bit  -  ter  winds  are  blow    -  ing,    And 
And    let      it     kill  your  fears ;  The  Mas -ter  speak- eth  through  him,  He 
Thy  heart  shall  find    its    rest ; 'Mid  winter's  blasts,cold-pierc   -ing,    Thy 
Swift  dart -ing  thro' the     air.      O    Christian,  trust  this  Fa     -     ther,  Oh, 
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scant  his  food  .and  poor.He  pours  his  song,  most  grateful/W  bile  shivering  at  the 
taught  his  heart  to  sing :  "  Oh,  come,"  he  says,'*  and  nestle  Beneath  my  Father's 
love  shall  plume  its  wing ;  'Mid  sorrow's  loudest  tempests.ln  peace  and  joy  shall 
lift  thy  drooping  head,  For     He  who  feeds  the  robin,  Will  give  thee  daily 
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THE  ROBIN  IN  THE  SHOW.    Comma.    57 
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door.    He    pours  hissong.most  grate-ful,  While  shivering  at    the  door. 
wing."  "  Oh,  come/'  he  says,  "and  nes  -  tie      Be  -  neath  my  Fa-ther's  wing, 
sing.     'Mid    sor-row'sloud-est   tern -pest,    In   peace  and  joy  shall  sing. 
bread.    For      He  who  feeds  the    rob  -  in,    Will   give  theedai-ly  bread. 
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Charlotte  Elliott. 
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4.  J".  Showalter,  by  per, 
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1  My    God!  is        an     -     y 

2  Blest     is  the     tran    -   quil 

3  Then     is  my  strength     by 

4  Lord!  till  I       reach     that 


hour  so     sweet,  From  blush  of 

hour  of     morn,   And     blest  that 

Thee  re  -  newed  ;  Then     are  my 

bliss  -    ful    shore,    No       priv  -   i  - 
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by  Thee 
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As      that  which  calls 
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of    eve,      When,    on      the     wings  of 

for-giv'n ;    Then   dost  Thou    cheer  my 

shall   be         As      thus     my    in      -  most 
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Thy  feet — The    hour  of  prayer?  The    hour         of  prayer? 

up-borne,  The    world  I   leave,   The      world       I    leave, 

i  -  tude  With    hopes  of  heav'n,With    hopes       ofheav'n. 

to  pour    In       prayer  to  Thee,     In       prayer    to  Thee. 
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HIVE  THANKS. 


Br.  Ifuhlenburg. 
Wit  It  spirit 


Geo.  C.  Eugg. 
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1  Give  thanks  all  ye  peo- pie,  give  thanks  to  the  Lord,  Al-le  -lu-ias  of 

2  For  sunshine  and  rain-fall,  en-rich-ing   a  -  gain    Onr  broad  a  -  ens  in 

3  In  domes  of  Mes-si  -  ah,  Ye  worship-ing  throngs, Bol-emn  lit -an -its 
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freedom  with  joy  -  ful  ac  -  cord  :  Let  the  East  and  the  West.  North  and 
myriads  with  treasures  of  grain;  For  the  earth  still  un-load-ing  her 
min-gle  with  ju  -  hi  -  lant songs  ;  With  the  Ku  -ler     of    na  -   tiona    be- 
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South  roll  a-  long,  Sea  and  mountain  and  prair-ie,  one  thanks  giving  song. 
man  -i-  fold  wealth,  For  the  skies  beaming  vigor, the  winds  breathing  health. 
seech  -  ing   to  spare,  And  our  Un  -  ion     to    keep,  the     e  -  lect  of    his  care. 
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Give  thanks  all  ye   peo- pie,  give  thanks  to  the  Lord.    Give  thanks  all     ye 
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people,  give  thanks  to  the  Lord:  Allelu  -iaa  of  freedom  with  iovful  ac-cord. 
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IN  THE  RIFTED  ROCK  I'M  RESTING-.    59 

A.  J.  Show-alter,  by  per. 


1     In     the  Kift-ed  Rock  I'm  rest-ing,      Sure  and  sale  from  nil    a  -  larni ; 
*J  Many  a  stormy    sea  I've  traversed,  Many  a  tempest  shock  have  known 
:;     Yet      I  now  have  found  a  hav  -  en,      Nev  -  er  mov'd  hy  tempest  shock, 


r     ^    w    u»    w    u»    i      i 


Storms  and  billows  have  u  -  ni   -  ted    All    in   vain     to      do     me  harm. 

Have  been  driven  without  an  -  chor  Up -on    bar  -  ren  shores,  and  lone. 

One    in  which  I'm  safe forev    -   er,     In  the  bless  -ed   Rift  -  ed  Rock. 
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In  the  Rift-ed  Rock  I'm  rest  -  ing,       Surf  is  dashing  at  my   feet,  .  . 
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Storm-clouds  dark  are  o'er  me  hov'  -  ring,  Yet  my  rest      is     all    complete. 
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60  FREEWILL  OFFERINGS. 

T.  Z.  Longbottom.  Frank  L.  Armstrong. 


V    U    1/  u» 

1  La-den  with  off 'rings,  joy-ful  they  come, —  Sil  -  ver  and  gold,  the  wealth  of  each  home, 

2  Joy-ful  they  hasten,  with  them  they  bring,  Gifts  that  are  priceless,  gifts  for  their  king, 
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Jew-els    of    sil  -  ver,  jew  -  els    of    gold,     Treasures  of    val  -  ue    un  -  told. 
Glorious    the  off'  -  ring,  made  for  their  God,     Splen-did  will  be    his    a  -  bode. 
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'Tis     the  Lord's  own  house  to    deck,       'Tis     the  ho  -  ly     shrine     to      make; 
Does    he   deign    to    dwell  with  men  ?     Shall    he  ask      a      house     in     vain  ? 
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Shall  they  not  build  with  what  God  has  giv'n,     A  house  for  the  Lord  of    heav'n? 
Sil  -  ver  and  gold  and   all  precious  things,   Are  brought  for  the  King  of     kings. 
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R.  Q.  Staples. 
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JJ.  S.  Harrington,  by  per. 


I     I 


1  In    the  east   the    sun     a  -  ris  -  ing  Sheds  o'er  all    the     earth  its  ray  ; 

2  From  the  hill-tops,    in     the  val-ley,  Far    beyond  the     oeean'seiest, — 

3  Give  them  light !  dis  -pel    the  darkness.Work  from  morn  till  dew  -  y    eve; 
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Thus  the  preaching   of     theGos-pel  Heralds  forth  the     com-ing     day. 

Preach  sal- va-tion,   let    the  tid-ings  Spread  abroad  till     all     are    blest. 

Till    the  earth  for      a     pos-ses -sion  God  un-to     His     Son   shall  give. 
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Chorus. 
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Send  the  Gos  -  pel      to    the  heath-en,  Poor,  be-night-ed,  with-  ont  light, 
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Bow -ing  down  un  -  to    their  i  -  dols,  Send  the  Gos -pel, — give  them  light. 
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W.  4.  0. 


COME,  PRODIGAL,  COME. 


W.  A.  Ogden,  by  per. 


mmmMm^0^ 


1  The  fountain    of      sal  -  va  -  tion     Is     flow-ing  full  and      free, 

2  I      hear  His  cry:  "'Tis  finished  ;"  His  bleed-ing  bod  -y       see; 

3  His   bless  -  ed    in   -  vi  -  ta  -  tion      I      will    no   long-er      spurn, 
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And    Je  -  sus  stands  in-  vit  -  ing,  {'  O      sin  -  ner,come  to       me."  I 

His    lov  -  ing   ac  -  cents  thrill  me, — His  bless -ed"  come  to      me.*'  I 

And  from  my  Great  Ex  -am  -pie       I     will    no  long  -  er      turn.  I 
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hear     His  sweet  voice  plead-ing,    For  me    in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing;  The 

hear     His  sweet  voice  plead-ing,    For  me    in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing;  The 

hear     His  sweet  voice  plead-ing,    For  me    in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing ;  The 
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way  I  know,  and  I  will  go,  My  Sav-iour  calls  for  me 
way  I  know,  and  I  will  go,  My  Sav-iour  calls  for  me. 
way      I     know,  and      I      will    go.     My   Sav-iour  calls  for      me. 


Chorus. 
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Comc,     prod 


gal,       come, 


While        yet  there's     room ; 
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Come,  prod  -i  -  gal,     come,  Thy  >Sav  -  iour  calls     for       thee. 

Is        *        s 


ZUUJT  JVE45,  0  GBBB7,  TO  KE 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


A.  J.  Showalter,  by  per. 
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1  Draw    near,    O  Christ,  to  me.  Near  -  er  to  me, 

2  Draw  near,    O  Christ,  to  me,  Near  -  er  to  me, 

3  Draw   near,    O  Christ,  to  me,  Near  -  er  to  me, 

II  I                   , 
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Un  -  wor  -  thy 
My  soul  with 
Let     all    Thy 
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and    unclean  Though  I     may    he;          Come   with   Thy  quick'-nin    grace, 
strong  de -sire  Burns    aft  -  er  Thee;         Let       me     Thy  joys     par -take, 
wealth  of  love  Fall      up  -  on    me;         Touch     ev'  -  ry       se   -  cret    sin, 
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Show  me  Thy  smiling  face,  Draw  near  this  hallow'd  place,Draw  near  to  me. 

Come,  ere  my  spir-  it  break, For  Thy  sweet  mercy's  sake,Draw  near  to  me, 

Wash  me  and  make  me  clean.Let  nothing  stand  between  my  heart  and  Thee, 
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PRAY  FOR  THE  WANDERER. 


Rov.  C.  M.  Sott. 


A.  S.  Zieffer,  bjr  per. 
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1  Far      in       the  des  -   ert    wild,  Walk -ing  a     drear-  y     way; 

2  Ten  -  der  -  ly  bid     them  come,  Back  from  sin's  wil  -  der  - 

3  Plead  now     at  mer  -  cy's  gate     For    each  poor  wand'ring     one, 

4  Fray;  and   with  love     en  -  treat,  All     who  by      sin  are    pn 
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Suff'  -    ring      and      sin    -     de- filed; —  Go    -     ing       a   -    stray! 


Come  to 
Soon  it 
Bid        them 


our       Fa  -  ther's  home,     Saved      by       his      grace. 

will      be         too     late,       Life       will      be       gone. 

at       Je    -    sus'    feet,       Find       end  -  less      rest. 
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Chorus. 
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Pray      for      the    wan  -  der  -  er,     Pray       for-     the   wan  -  der  -  er, 
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Pray 
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for      the     wan   -   der  -  er 
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Go     -     ing 
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stray! 


I 


Thomas  MacKelkr. 
Moderate 
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W.  B.  MacKellai. 
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1  Watch    -  ers  eall'd        to       work        for      Je      -     sus  To  the 

2  Watch   -  ing    for        the      rev    -    -    e   -   la      -     tion  Of  His 

3  Watch   -  ing    for        the      com     -     ing  morn     -    ing,  Rest  -     ing 
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glo  -  ry 
glo  -  ry 
in     the 


of  His  name, 
and  His  grace, 
Sav  -  iour's  might, 


In  the  field  wher  -  e'er 
When  the  pow'r  of  His 
E     -    ven  now    we      see 
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He  pleas  -  es 
sal  -  va  -  tion 
its  dawning, 
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glad  ser    -    vie  -  es  to 

sub -due      earth's  reb     -     el 
the  shafts        of      heav'n-ly 
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claim, — Ev     - 
race, —  Al   - 
light      Pierce 
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•ways  watch  -  ing ! 

the  dark  -  ness, 
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Ev      -      er     read    -  y! 
Al     -     ways  watch  -  ing ! 
Pierce     the    dark  -  ness 
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Al  - 
That 
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our  watch  -  word   and 
ways  stand  -  ing    in 
en  -wrapt     the    world 
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our  aim. 
our  place, 
in  night. 
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Watching  while  our  hands  are  doing, 
Loitering  not  on  conquered  ground, 

Looking  forward,  still  pursuing, 

While  the  golden  trumpets  sound, — 
:||:  King  Eternal!  :||: 

True  to  Thee  may  we  be  found ! 


Watching,  hoping,  toiling,  praying, 

Till  the  victory  is  won, 
May  we  then  hear  Jesus  saying, 

"  Toilers,  rest !  your  work  is  done," 
:||:  As  we  enter  :||: 
That  bright  world  that  needs  no  son. 


Hymn  written  for  the  Band  of  Watchers  of  the  First  Presbyterian  Church  of  G-ermantown. 
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SOLDIERS  OF  THE  CROSS. 


m^m^rn^ 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 
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1  Sol-diem    of      the  cross,     a -rise!      Lo !  your  Lead  -  er  from  theskics 

2  Jc  -  sus    con-onerM  when  He  fell,      Met  and  vanqvriah'd  earth  and  hell: 

3  On  -  ward,  then,   ye  hosts     of  God,       Je  -  sus  points  the  vie  -  tors  rod, 
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Waves     he -fore      you   glo    -  ry's  prize — The  prize       of     vie   -   to  -  ry  ! 
Now       he  leads     you    on        to    swell      The   tri  -  umphs  of      J I  is,  ci 
Fol    -  low  where  your  Lead  -  er     trod,      You  soon    shall  see     His   .. 
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Seize  your     ar  -mor,gird      it    on,       Now    the    bat  -  tie  will     be  won: 

Though  all  earth   and  hell     appear     Who   will  doubt,   or   who    can  fear? 

Soon  your     en    -   e -mies     all  slain,  Crowns  of    glo   -   ry    you  shall  gain ; 
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See,      the  strife    will  soon      he  done,    Thenstrug  -  gle  man  -  ful  -  ly. 
God      our  strength  and  shield  is    near,      "We    can  -  not    lose      our  cause. 
Rise      to    join     that  glo  -  rious  train    Who  shout  their  Sav-iour's praise 


Chorus 
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Rouse,  ve       sol  -  diers,     to       the   Sav  -iour's  call.  Rouse,  ye       sol  -  diers, 
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rouse     ye,  one    and    all.  Seize  your     ar   -  mor,  gird      it     on,    Now    the 
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bat  -  tie  will  be  won,  See,  the  strife  will  soon  be  done,Then  struggle  manfully. 
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QUEBEC.   L.  M. 


J.  Pearce. 


1     No  more. my  God !  I   boast  no  more    Of    all  the   du  -  ties    I   have  done 
Now,  for  the  love    I    bear  His  name.What  was  my  gain  I  count  my  loss ; 
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I  quit  the  hopes  I 
My  former  pride    I 


held    be -fore,    To  trust  the  mer  - 
call   my  shame,And  nail  my  glo  - 
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its    of   Thy  Son. 
rv    to    His  cross. 
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Yea,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem, 
All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake 

Oh,  may  my  soul  be  found  in  Him, 
And  of  His  righteousness  partake. 


The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  before  Thy  throne, 

But  faith  can  answer  Thy  demands 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 
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TEE  HOUR  OF  PRAYER, 


Geo.  C.  Eugg. 


f£F=R 


•<• 


t-j 


tr^ 


1  ii,Wj^fP 


gi± 


1  How  sweet   the  hour  when  man      re- tires     To  hold    com-mun  -  ion 

2  It         is        thehourwhen  God  draws nigh,Well  pleased  His  peo- pie's 

3  It         is        the  hour,   su-preme  -  ly  blest,When  larg  -  est  grace    to 
-I— .-1 ^. 1  ....    -     m       *    ,m m. 
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with  his  God.To  send  to  heav'nhis  warm  desires,  And  listen  to  thesacred  word, 
voice  to  hear,  To  hush  the  penitential  sigh ,  And  wipe  away  the  mourner's  tear, 
man  is  giv'n ;  The  hour  that  yields  his  spirit  rest,Thatj  oins  his  anxious  heart  to  heav:n. 


Chorus 
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SweethourofprayVjSweethourofpray'rjWhenpurestjoy  toman  is giv'n,Blest 
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hour  that  yields  his  spir  -  it  rest,And  lifts  his  longing  soul  to  heav'n. 
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JESUS  WILL  FORGIVE. 
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2£rs.  Louh  K.  Rogers. 


R.  K  Mcintosh. 


roj/jy  jifti  ^ 


1  Conic,  yc     sin-  ners,  come  to  -day:  Je-sns  will  for-give  you  free  -  ly. 

2  Gone  un  -to     the    mer  -  cy  -seat:  Je-sus  will  ibr-give  you  free  -  ly. 

3  Lay  your  treasures      up      a  -  bove:  Je-sus  will  Ibr-give  you  free  -  ly. 

4  Earn -est  -  ly       a     bless-ing  seek  :  Je-sus  will  for-give  you  free  -  ly. 
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All  your  sins  He'll  wash    a  -way:    Je  -  sus  will  for-give  you  free   -  ly. 

Hum-bly    fall-ing      at     His   feet,     Je-sus  will  for-give  you  free   -  ly. 

Trust  the    rich -es       of    His    love:  Je-sus  will  for-give  you  free   -  ly. 

Trembling    sin -ner,  faint  and  weak,  Je-sus  will  for-give  you  free   -  ly. 
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Refrain 
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Oh,    come   to  -  day 
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Why    long  -  er    stay     a 
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He    w7ill   not 
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He  is  able  all  to  save : 

Jesus  will  forgive  you  freely. 

For  your  love  His  blood  He  gave: 
Jesus  will  forgive  you  freely. — Ref. 

By  permission  from 
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say        you       nay:       Je   -  sus      will     for   -  give      you     free    -    ly. 
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Then,  ye  sinners,  come  to-day: 
Jesus  will  forgive  you  freely. 

All  your  sins  He'll  wash  away 
Jesus  will  forgive  you  freely. 

1  NEW  LIFE." 


■Ref. 
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ANOTHER  YEAR. 


W.  P.  Balfera. 
Moderate. 
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1  An-oth    -   er  year     of  work  -  ing,  Of   work  -  ing,  Lord,  for  Thee;  Oh, 

2  An-oth   -   er  year     of  pray  -  ing,  Of      fel   -  lowship  with  Thee; Ob, 


^E^JH^=£ 
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Be 
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grant       me  now    Thy  bless  -  ing,  The   bless  -ing  full  and  free.     An 
make       me  earn  -  est,     pa  -  tient,  Oh,  keep     my  heart  with  Thee!  An 
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oth   -   er  year    of     watch  -ing,   Of  watch-ing,Lord,withThee;  Oh, 
oth   -   er  year    of     prais   -    ing,  Oh,     fill    my  heart  with  love ;    Let' 
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keep       me  true      and      faith  -  ful,  Bid  doubt  and  fear    to     flee! 
all         thy  words    and        ac  -  tions   Di  -  rect     the  soul     a  -  hove  ! 
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soul,    .   .     ami  make  me  Thine.       Blconod  J«'    -    -  bus,  Kingdi  - 
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c;  uaxd  my  Boal1and  make  me   Thiue 


Bless -ed     Je  -  BOS,  King  di 
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-vine,  Guard  my    soul, 
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aud  make    me     Thiue. 
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Guard  my  soul      and  make    me     Thine. 
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Win.  Cowper, 
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ROCKINGHAM.-  L.M. 
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Lowell  Mason. 
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1  "What  var-ious  hin-dran  -  ces  we  meet  In    com-ing  to     the   rner-cyseat! 

2  Pray 'r  makes  the  darkened  clouds  withdraw ;  Pray 'r  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw ; 

3  Restraining  prayer,we  cease  to  fight ;  Pray 'r  makes  the  Christian's  armor  bright ; 
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Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  pray 'r,But  wishes  to      be     oft -en  there? 
Gives    ex  -  er  -cise     to    faith  and  love ;  Brings  ev'ry  blessing  from    a-bove. 
And     Sa-tantrem-bles  when  he  sees  The  weakest  saint  up  -on  his  knees. 
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r.  p.  a. 


TEE  ETERNAL  WORD. 


R.  Parker  Graham. 
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1  Once  more  we  gath    -  er  Round  Thy  a]  -tar,   Lord; 

2  Here      is     re-veal    -    ed  Bow,   ind  by, 
:•{  1 1  is    love  has  chang'd  not  Since  the  world  be  -  gan: 

4  May      we    no  Ion    -    gcr  Wan -dor  from  J I  is    side, 


Once  more    -we 

Christ  came  from 

Fond  -   ly      He 

JJut  aim  -  ply 


pon   -   der  O'er  Thy  sa  -  cred     Word: 

lieav   -   en  For  our  sins      to      die: 

yearns      for  Weak  and  err  -  ing      man : 

trust     Him,  All       in  Him    con  -  fide : 


May  our  hearts  be 

How  the  mob      re 

Longs  to  draw    us 

He  will  not       de 
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o  -  pen  To  the  word  as  spo  -ken,  May  our  hearts  be  o  -  pen 
-Tiled   Him,  Struck  and  cru-ci -tied    Him,    How  the  mob   re-viled  Him, 

to  Him,  That  we  all  may  love  Him,  Longs  to  draw  us  to  Him, 
-  ceive      us,     But  will   kindly  lead      us,       He    will  not    deceive      us, 
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To    the  word  as 
Struck,  and  cru  -  ci 
That  we   all  may  love 
But   will  kindly  lead 
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1 

-  ken 

Him 

Him 

us 


In      that     Word, 
On        a       tree, 
p]v    -  er   -  more, 
To  heaven's  shore, 
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In      that       Word. 
On      a  tree. 

Ev  -  er     -      in  or* 
To    heaven's  shore. 


HARK!  THE  HERALD  ANGELS  Sim. 

C.  Wesley. 


Mendelssohn. 
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1  Hark!  the  her- aid    an-gels    sing:"Glo-ry     to      the  new-born  King ! 

2  Mild  He  lays   His  glo  -  ry      by  ;      Born  that  man     no  more  may    die  ; 
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Peace  on  earth,  and  mer  -  cy      mild,   God   and    sin  -  ners  rec  -  on -eiled." 
Born  to  raise   the  sons     of     earth  ;  Bom    to    give  them  sec  -  ond  birth. 
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Joy  -  ful,   all       ye     na-tions,  rise ;  Join  the    tri  -umph  of    the    skies 

Vaal'd   in   flesh,    the  God-head  see,  Hail  th' incar -nate  De  -  i  -  ty: 

I         I         I  III 

■#-      -F-      -F-  "     -g-    -F-    -F-    42-  -F-    -(*-    -(*-•     -#-  -(*--(*-    -<2- 


r~  P — I n£=Ec=E==J 


— — f—  I — -—*-^— — 


%- 


With  th' angel    -    ic    host  proclaim,"  Christ  is    born       in  Beth -le  -  hem." 
Pleased  as    man   with  men  t'  ap-pear,    Je  -  sus,  our       Im-man  -  uel,  here. 
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Hark!  the    her  -aid    an -gels  sing,      Glo-ry      to      the  new-born  King. 
Hark!  the    her  -aid    an -gels  sing,      Glo-ry      to      the  new-born  King. 
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THE  RIVER  OF  GOD. 
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Frank  L.  Armstrong. 

a  t-^~-      —  my  4 

Up  the  streams  of  God's  own  riv-er,Streams  of  truth  for-ev  -er     sweet; 
See  beyond  those  Stm-capped  mountains,Ever  bathed  in  God'sown  light, 
Mark  yon  cit    -  y   how  transcend  ent. Gates  of  pearl,  and  streets  of  gold  ; 
Higher   still!  what  glo-ries  von  -der,  Burst  up  -on   thedazzled   sight! 
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Ev-er  flow  -  ing  upward,  ev  -  er,Oh,what  charms  our  faith  doth  greet; 
Trees  of  life    and  flow-ing  fountains,Land  of  promise  and     de  -  light. 
All  God's  beauty  there  as-cend-ant,Who  its  glo  -  ry  can     un  -  fold  ? 

Oh,  the  rav  -  ishment  and  won-der !  See  the  King  enthroned  in  light ! 


f  e  r  r 


^ 
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High  -  er,  high  -  er,  ev  -  er  ris  -  ing,  Beau-ty    ev  -  er  fresh  surpris-ing  ! 

High  -  er,  high  -  er,  ev  -  er  ris  -  ing,  Glo  -ries  in  -  fi -nite,surpris-ing! 

High  -  er,  high  -  er,  ev  -  er  ris  -  ing,  Oh,   the  beau -ty  still    up-ris-ing. 

High  -  er,  high  -  er,  ev  -  er  ris  -  ing,  Oh,   the  glo  -  ry,  vast,surpris-ing ! 
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ris  -  ing, Beau -ty  ev  -  er  fresh  surpris-ing! 
ris  -  ing,  Glo -ries  in  -  fi  -nite,  surpris-ing. 
ris  -  ing,  Oh,  the  beau  -ty  still  up  -ris-ing. 
ris  -  ing,  Oh.    the  glo  -  ry,  vast.surpris-ing  ! 
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THE  RIVER  OF  GOD.    Commo. 

Chorus.  j       is 

The  beau-ti  -  lul  cit  -  y     of  Jc  -  ens !  O  Lord,  what  tongue  can  tell 
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The  joy    of   a  soul  that  en  -  ters  Where  God's  own  chil-dren  dwell? 
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iter.  Jbia  Fawcett. 


E.  (r.  Nageli, 


DEM  IS.    S.M. 


1  Blest  be  the     tie         that  binds     Our   hearts   in     Chris -tian  love; 

2  Be  -  fore        our     Fa  -   ther's  throne,  We    pour     our    ar  -  dent  prayers; 
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The    fel  -  low -ship     of   kin  -  dred minds  Is    like      to     that      a-bove. 
Our    fears,  our   hopes,our  aims   are   one, — Our  com  -  forts  and     our  cares. 


us 
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We  share  our  mutual  woes  ; 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear  ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 

The  sympathizing  tear. 
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"When  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 

But  we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 
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SWEET  HOME  IN  HEAVEN. 


Rer.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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A.  J.  Showalter,  by  per. 


1        A -mid  the  toil  and  pain  of  life,   A -mid   its  conflicts  and  its  strife,  A 

3  When  lov'd  ones  fade  and  pass  away ,  And  left    a-lone,  on  earth  I  stay  ;  To 

.'*    We'll  see  ourSav-iour  as     He  is,   En  -joy  His  love  and  taste  His  hliss.And 

4  No  more  we'll  reach  the  parting  hand,In  yon-der  bright  and  happy  land ;  No 
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pre-cioustho't  to      me     is  giv'n,  The  tho't    of  my   sweet  home  inheav'n. 

cheer  my  heart  this  hope    is  giv'n,  Well  meet  in  yon    sweet  home  in  heav'n. 

end-less  life  will  there  begiv'n    In    yon  -  der  peace  -  ful  honie  in  heav'n. 

more  will  sad  fare -wells  begiv'n    In    yon -der  bless  -  ed  home  in  heav'n. 


^_._=i_^. 


sezz^e: 


Chorus. 
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Oh,  home  of  peace,blest  home  of  love,Sweet  home  of  endless  life  above ;  When 


ties  that  bind   to    earth  are  riv'n,  I'll  seek  thy  courts,sweet  home  in  heav'n. 


$=?-- 


...,m-T"P 


Rev.  J.  U.  Scudder. 


THE  GOLDEN  LAND.  77 

Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1  There's  a   land  that  is  fair  and   gold  -    en,     Half  its   beau  -ties  will  nev  -er    be    told  ; 

2  In   that  land   is     a  gold  -  en     cit    -    y,     With  its  walls  built  of  cost  -  li  -  est  stone ; 

3  If     to    Je  -  sus  we're  faithful   ev    -    er,     We  shall  sea     all  those  glo  -  ries  un  -  told; 
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In    its  grandeur    and  glo  -  ry    fold  -  en,      I     so    long  this  fair  land   to    be  -  hold. 
Naught  on  earth  can  compare   in    beau  -  ty  With  that  fair,  gold-en,  heav-en  -  ly  home. 
And  shall  gaze  on  their  God-like  splen  -  dor,  Which  our  "earth  sight,"  can  never  be  -  hold. 


In     that     land    ....        so    fair    and    gold      -      -      en,         There  the 
In      that  land,  fair    and  gold  -  en, 
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sto      -       -       ry  sweet  and  old    -    -     en,  Is      the  theme  of    an  -  gel  bands, 

There  the  sto  -  ry  sweet  and  old  -  en, 
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In      that    hap  -  py    gold  -  en    land ;    Sing     my     soul,      sing       A  -  men. 
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CHILDREN'S  SERVICE. 


Adam  Geiiel. 
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1  We    are  rest  -  less     lit  -  tie  children,  Need-ing  con-stant  care,  Yet,  per  - 

2  If     theyouthful  mind    is    aid  -  ing    One    of  fail- ing  years;  If   the 

3  When  we  heed  onr  kind   in-strue-tors,  Sometimes  we    re  -  bcl,    Or    we 

4  Then  our  youthful  hearts  and  voic-es   Grate-ful  song  can  bring,  To  the 
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haps,  some  lit  -  tie  du  -  ties  Wait  us  here 
tot' -  ring  steps  are    guid-ed  While   af  -  fee 

strive  to  be  un  -  sel-fish,  Oth  -  ers'  joy 
God  who  loves  and  saves   us,   His  high  prais 


and  there.      Lit  -  tie 

tion  cheers;     If     the 

to  swell.   When  the 

es  sing.      Sure  -  ly, 
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pow'rs    of   mind   and   bod   -  y,      Lit  -  tie  words 
hands  and   feet     are  read  -  y       Tir  -  ed  ones 
lips     are    pure   and  truth  -  ful,    And     the     ac  - 
rest  -  less     lit  -  tie    chil-dren,    In        a    thou  ■ 
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and   ways ;     Is    there 

to      rest.      Or      de  - 

cents  mild,    We   may 

sand  ways,  Have  their 
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not  some  spec-ial  ser-vice     Fit  -ted     to        their  days? 

-  light    to    serve    an  -  oth  -  er,  Some  hearts  must     be    blest 

hope   we    hon  -  or  Je  -  sus, — He     was  once         a     child 

du  -  ties    and  their  ser  -  vice    Fit  -  ted     to        their  days 


'  >  Yes,  we're 
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rest -less  lit  -tie     chil-dren,  Foil    of      life      and    mirth,    Such    as 
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Je  -  sos    loved     to       hon   -  or    When     He    lived         on       earth. 
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LABAK    S.  M. 


Geo.  Heath. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1  My 

2  Oh, 


SSHFg 
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sool,    be      on     thy  goard !  Ten  thou  -sand  foes      a  -  rise! 
watch, and  fight,  and  pray;  The  bat  -  tie  ne'er  give    o'er; 
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The      hosts    of     sin    are  pressing  hard     To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 
Re    -     new     it    bold  -  ly    ev'  -  ry    day,    And  help  di  -  vine  im-plore. 


aft- 


££=£x=x=&±2£=* 


mm 


¥ 


=zt 


& 


Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  ; 

Thine  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 


Eight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God  ; 

He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
To  His  divine  abode. 
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HOLY,  HOLY. 


Modrrnto 


Ceo.  C.  Hugg. 


1  Ho  -  ly,     ho-  ly,   ho  -  ly    Lord,  God   of  hosts!  when  hcav'n  and  earth, 

2  Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly  Three,  Our   Je  -  ho  -  vah  ev  -  er      more, 


:if   r   fir   r   r 
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Out     of    darkness     at     Thy  word,    Is  -  sued  in  -  to     glo  -  rious  hirth. 
Fa  -  ther,  Son,  and  Spir  -  it;    we     Dust    and   ash  -  es,  would     a  -  dore  : 


p35= 
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All  Thy  works  be  -  fore  Thee  stood,    And  Thine  eye  be  -  held  them  good ; 
Light-iy     by    the  world  es-teemed,    From  that  world  by  Thee  re-deemed, 
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"While  they  sung  with  one  ac  -  cord, 
Sing  we  Him,  with  glad  ac  -  cord, 


Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly 
Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly 


Lord. 
Lord. 


!=£=£ 


£     -\g— 


^ 


>         W         !•  * 

Copyright,  18«,  by  HUGO  *  ARMSTRONG. 


1 — T 


=g 


Rev.  W.  T.  Bah 
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ASK,  SEEK,  KNOCK!  81 

D.  E.  Dortch. 
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1  Ask,   fjr     the    Fa-ther     is     read  -  y      to    hear,    Je  -  sus    is  wait  -ing  your 

2  Seek,  while  this    par-don    may    free  -  ly      be    found,  Ere   the  brief  day    of  His 

3  Knock,  for     the    Sav-iour   will      o  -  pen    the    door,  Kind- ly   He's  wait -ing  to 


>— >— k--.b: 
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—i 1 1 \ ( h-4 -aj- —  •* J^-i 
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pray'r    to       ro  -  ceive ;    Ask  -  ing      in  faith,  you  have  noth  -  ing  to      fear, 

mer  -  cy      is     past,  While   His  rich  gra  -  ces  so      ful  -  ly  a  -  bound, 

wel  -  come    you      in ;    Come,    ere  the  sea  -  son  of  grace  shall  be      o'er, 

ftff  T  *—*- —  ' 
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Chorus. 
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Come,  and  the  words  j>f  His  prom  -  ise  be  -  lieve. 
And  the  free  of  -  fer  of  mer  -  cy  shall  last. 
Ere    you're  *  re  -  ject   -  ed      and     die       in      your     sin. 


Ask,       seek, 
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knock, 


His     grace 


a    -    bun  -  dant     and        free; 
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Ask,     seek,      knock, 


5Htz:Ez=£: 

Z-ff— br-^-K- 


A     bless  -  ing      is     wait  -  ing      for      thee 


-n-»- 


=£: 


■m-  '  -m- 
thee. 


By  permission  from  "GRACE  AND  GLORY." 
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THE  HAPPY  MEETING. 


Rer.  C.  M.  Scudder.    _ 
Trustingly. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


3=^ 


*V  ;r 
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1  Well  meet 

2  We'll  meet 

3  Well  meet 


sbe£ 


a  -    gain 

a  -  gain 

a  -   gain 

3t^U 
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at        Zi  -  on's      por-  tal, 

a  -   hove     in        glo  -  ry 

where  Christ  our        Sa-  viour 
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Where  life's 

In     the 
Welcomes 
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bil  -  lows  rage  no  more ;  We'll  meet  our  friends,  white  robed,  immortal, 
long  sought  golden  land,  And  sing  with  saints  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry, 
home  His  chil-dren  dear    To   mansions  fair,       prepared  in   Heav-en, 
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Chorus. 
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Waiting      on       the    sun- 
Kound  the  throne    at  God's 
For  His   faith  -  ful     fol-lowers 


Meet     a-  gain  !  blest    in  -  spi- 
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ny  shore.  } 
right  hand.  > 
)wers  here.   ) 
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ra  -  tion! 
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Meet       a  -  gain !       to     part  no       more,  Moet      as 

^    -£-  ;      h*-     jb_  -^.     .«_       ^  ^ 
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heirs      of  Clirist's  sal  -  va  -  tion,         On     the  shin  -  ing,  gold  -  en  shore. 
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OPEMm  HYMN. 
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Jas.  R.  Willian. 


d^b=d=d: 


1  Ho-ly    Father,  gen  -tly  bless  us,  Lead  our    ev'  -  ry  thought  a  -  bove  ; 

2  Lov-iug  spir-its  hov-er    o'er   us,  An  -  gels  bright  in    truth's  ar  -  ray, 

3  Let   no    jarring  thought  divide  us,  Sweetest  har  -  mo  -  ny     be    ours; 


-4- 
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Let  no  earth-ly  care  op  -  press  us,  May  we  all  be  fill'd  with  love. 
Ope  the  path  of  life  be  -  fore  us,  Lead  us  on  to  cloudless  day. 
"Wisdom's  rich-est    feast  pro  -  vide  us,     As     we  pass  these  hap-py  hours. 


»    1         I 
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Chorus. 


a- 


3 


r— I — r 


d: 


r- 


■\    J  j  i 


O^ 
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Fa  -  ther,  bless  Thy   ser  -  vice  now,  Bless  us  while  in    pray'r  we   bow 
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Save,  oh,  save    us,     ev'  -  ry    one,  Through  the  mer  -its     of    Thy   Son 
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GOD  IS  WEIGHING-  YOU. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Ate  bins  on. 


A.  S.  ZieSer,  by  per. 
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1/    '  " 

1  God     is  weighing  yon,  my  brother!  And   Hisbal  -an-ces  are  true; 

2  God     is  weighing  yon,  my  brother!  By     thestand-ard  of  His  word, 
'•>    '"id     is  weighing  yon,  my  brother  I  Weighing  ev1  -  ry    se  -  cret  tho't, 

-  .  #-  ■*-'  -m-  m  .  -*-  -f-  -  .      i  ^    -m-  •  -*-    -^z. 
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Dare  you  tri  -  fle  with  Him  longer ;  Tho't-less,  that  He's  weigh  -  ing    you  t 
By  your  faith  in  His  own  promise,  By  your  love   for  Christ     the    Lord: 
Weigh-ing  ev'  -  ry  word  and  ac-tion,  Ev'  -  ry  deed  your   life     hath  wro't : 


r - 


G. 


Should  He  find  you  wanting,  brother,  When  the  fi  -  nal  test  is  giv'n, 
Does  He  find  you  wanting,  brother?  Do  you  all  His  law  o  -bey? 
Does   He  find  you  wanting, brother?  Oh,     let   ev' -  ry   tho't       be    pure; 


U 
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Sad,    in-deed,  willbe    the  sentence:  Banished  cv   -   er  more  from  Hear 'n. 
Is     your  faith  in  Him    un-w;u 'ring?  Do  you  serve  Him  day    by    day? 
Gen  -  tie  words  and  lov  -ing  ac-tions :  These. His  fav-or  will       se  -  cure. 


^_ 


0  COME  TO  THE  MERCIFUL  SAVIOUR.  85 


Faber. 


Arr.  by  F.  L.  A. 
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I      I 

1  O    comic     to      tlic    mer   -  ci  -  lul     Sav    -  iour  who  calls    you,  O 

2  O    come,  then,    to      Je    -  sus,  whose  anus      are     ex  -tend  -  ed     To 

3  Come, come     to      His  feet,     and    lay     o     -     pen  your  sto  -    ry     Of 

4  Tee,  come     to      tlic    Sav  -  iour,  whose  mer    -  cy  grows  bright  -er    The 
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come  to  the  Lord,  who  so  free  -  ly  for -gives;  Tho'dark  he  the 
fold  his  dear  chil-dren  in  clos  -  est  em -brace;  O  come !  for  your 
surf'-  ring  and  sor  -  rowr,  of  guilt,  and  of  shame  ;  For  the  par  -  don 
Ion  -  ger  you  look     at     the     depth      of    His    love ;  And  fear   not,    'tis 

-p     ■*-    -m~    ~      -      -      ~  _J_ 
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for  -tune    on  earth   that    be -falls     you,  There's  a  bright  home  a- 

ex   -   ile    will     short  -  ly      .be    end   -  ed,        And          Je   -  sus  will 

of       sin      is  the  crown  of  His  glo   -   ry,        And         the      joy  of 

Je  -  sus ;  and     life's  cares  grow  light  -  er         As    you  think     of  the 
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Chorus. 


25*- 


-  bove,  where  the  lov  -  ing 

show      you  His     beau     - 

our      Lord  to  be      true 

home      and  the      glo 

I          I  ! 


Sav  -  iour  lives, 
ti  -  ful  face, 
to  His  name, 
ry         a  -  bove. 


Broth-ers,       sis  -   ters, 


(2- 


.^__ 


^ifi^P 


come    at  once     to      Je  -  sus ;  Wait  not,  doubt  not,  come   a -way    to  Him. 
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86  HE  WILL  HEAR  AND  ANSWER  PRA  YER. 


Mrs.  C.  L.  Shacklock. 


T.  Frank  Allen,  by 


1  Art 

2  Tell 

3  Ten 

4  Tho' 


):  /f> 


*f= 


thou 
him 
der, 
the 


wea    -    ry,  heav   -    y          la    -    den,  Is 

all         thy  sin        and       sor    -   row,  He 

his         di  -     vine       com  -  pas  -    sion,  And 

shad  -  ows  gath   -    er      round     thee,  Tho' 


thy 
will 

his 
the 
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heart     op  -  pressed  with  care  ? 

guide    thy       steps     a   -  right; 

prom  -  is    -     es        are  sweet ; 

night    he       draw-ing  nigh, 


Trust  thy  heav'n-  ly 
He       will  bless    thee, 
Bring    the  weight  of 
From   the  throne   of 


Fa  -  ther's 
He     will 
thy    trans- 
light     e- 

ri 


--1 — ' — '     v  'i-h — r— ^  1 — r~ F — ^ 


mer  -  cy, 
lead  thee 
gres  -  sions 
ter   -    nal 


He  will 

Out  of 

To  the 

He  will 
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hear 
dark 
bless 
hear 


and 
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ed 
thy 


an  -  swer 
in    -    to 
mer  -  cy 
faint  -  est 


prayer, 
light, 
seat, 
cry. 
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Refrain. 
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ten  -    der      Fa 
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HE   WILL  HEAR,   Etc.     Concludes.  87 
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on      Him       all       thy      care;  He      will  bless    thee,      He       will 
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save  *  thee,        He       will       hear    ....  and    an    -  swer      prayer. 


WXr\>m<  t 


^U 


■   r— J 


jsotjit  or  zbe  mr  oszld. 


Rev.  E.  G.  Batterson,  B.  B. 


English. 
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Sing 
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we  now     the     prais 
a  cheer  -  less      sta 
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Je     -    su,   Son       of       Ma    -    ry,      Ne'er     by   sin     de  -  filed. 
Un  -clean beasts    a  -round    Him,   White-wing'd an-gels    sing. 
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Mary,  Blessed  Mother 
Foldeth  in  her  arms 

Christ,  the  world's  Kedeemer, 
Safe  from  world's  alarms. 


Little  children  touching 
With  a  fond  caress ; 

In  His  arms  He  holds  them, 
And  doth  each  one  bless. 


Jesu!  Jesu !  Saviour! 

Children  waiting  here 
Seek  Thy  love  and  blessing 

With  Thy  holy  fear. 

6 
Keep  us,  Lord  and  Master, 

Free  from  sin  and  strife  ; 
On  us  love  bestowing, 

Jesu !  Lord  of  Life ! 
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HEIRS  OF  HEAVEN. 


Watts. 


Wm.  B.  Blake,  by  per. 


1  There  is       a     land     of  pure     de  -  light,  Where  saints  ira  -  mor  -  tal      reign;    In- 

2  There  ev   -   er  -  last  -  ing  spring    a  -bides,  And  nev  -  er- with'-ringflow'rs: Death, 
Sweet  fields,  be  -  yond    the  swell -ing    flood,  Stand  dress'd  in    liv  -ing     green:    So 

But   tim'  -  rous    mor  -  tals  start    and  shrink    To  cross    this  nar  -  row      sea ;  And 


-  fi    -  nite     day      ex -eludes    the  night,   And  pleas  -  ures   ban  -  ish    pain. 

like       a       nar  -  row    sea,      di  -  vides   This  heav'n  -  ly   land  from    ours. 

to  the  Jews      old     Ca  -  naan  stood,  While  Jor  -  dan  roll'd     be  -  tweeD. 

lin  -  ger,  shiv'  -  ring,    on      the  brink,  And   fear       to  launch    a  -  way. 
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High  up     in  glo-ry  where  the  an -gels  sing,   Where  the  blood-wash'd  robes  are  giv'n, 

4L—*L—ft—m-£l  4 


-j i £ — !• * !• *— L| 1 1 Ll K ' ' ' ' ' 


\-^- 


5M 


^E3EE3E?E* 


IS 


A 1 


d    S    4^jjF-X~^ 


Je  -  sus     His  glo  -  ry  will    re -veal     to      us„    And  crown   us  heirs     of  heav'n. 
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Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 

Aud  view  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes! 


Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er,     [flood, 

Noi  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 
Should  fright  us  froni  the  shore. 


HEAR  THE  MESSAGE.  89 

Dr.  S.  T.  B.  Dr.  S.  T.  Beale. 

1  Hear   the  message  brought  by  an-gols,      To    the  shepherds  on  the    plain  ; 

2  Je  -  sus,  Lord  and  Rec-on  -  cil  -  er,  Leaves  the  glo-ries   of  His    throne;     .... 
CHORUS.— Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah !  Hal-le  -  lu  -jah!    God,  our  Fa-ther,  in  His    love, 
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Pre-  cious  message  from  our  Fa  -  ther,     Who  would  have  us  rec  -  on  -ciled    a  -  gain ; 

See !  the  Babe  in  Bethlehem's  manger      Comes    to  earth,  for  sin-ners    to      a  -  tone, 

Sends  His  Son  to  be     a   Sav  -  iour,        Glo  -  ry,  glo  -ry    be    to    God     a  -  bove. 
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Peace    on  earth,  good   will   from  heav  -  en,"  Sang  th'  an  -  gel  -  ic  choirs    on     high ; 
Oh!   how  lov  -  ing,    kind,   and  ten  -  der,   Sav  -iour,    mer  -  ci  -  ful    and    mild; 


For  Chorus  D.  C. 
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"Je  -  sus  Christ,  God's  San,     to  save 
Gra  -  cious  -  ly     He     of  -  fers  par  ■ 
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you,  Leaves  the     glo  -  ries    of      the    sky." 
don,    All    who    will     be    rec  -  on  -  ciled. 
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Spread,  oh  !  spread  the  joyful  tidings 

Sung  by  angels  in  the  sky  ; 
u Peace,  good  will  to  men  from  heaven." 

Keep  not  silent ;  raise  your  voices  high ! 
God,  our  Heavenly  Father,  loves  us; 

This  he  tells  us  from  above ; 
Grateful,  joyful,  glorious  tidings; 

Truly,  God's  a  God  of  love.— Cho. 


Jesus,  gracious,  loving  Saviour, 

Fill,  oh,  fill  our  hearts  with  love; 
Let  us  live  with  Thee  forever, 

While  on  earth,  and  in  the  realms  above ; 
Grateful  hearts  and  souls  rebounding, 

With  our  voices  may  we  raise ; 
Here,  and  in  the  glorious  mansions, 

Where  the  angels  sing  Thy  praise. — Chot 
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PRAISE  HIM  WITH  JOY. 


Mrs.  L.  K.  Rogers. 


* — 9- 
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E.  T.  Pound. 
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1  Praise  Hi  in,  praise  Hi  in,  praise  our  Lord  and  King,  All       ye        na  -  tions 

2  Crown  Him.  crown  Him,  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,    Bless  -  ed      Con-qu'ror 

3  Zi    -   on!      Zi    -   on!    cit  -  y      of     the  blest !  Here    my      wea   -  ry 


His  glo  -  ry  sing !  He     hath 

at     Thy  feet     we  fall;  Wea  -  ry. 

soul  would  ev   -  er  rest ;  Vic  -  fry, 
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us  all  a  -  long  the  way, 
grim,  all  the  jour  -  ney  o'er, 
fry,  might  -  y  King,and  strong, 


Chorus. 
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Praise  Him, praise  Him, praise  Him  all  the  day.  \  Marching  on  ....  withban-ner 


Joy  and  gladness  reign  for-ev  -  er  more.  >■ 
Glo -ry,  hon-or     to  Thy  name  belong.  > 
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Marching  on, 


bright, 


£ 


March  -  ing   on 


r * 

March-ing  on withban-ner    bright,    .... 

March -ing   on,  March-ing  on, 
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To      the    eit    -  y     of     our  King,    Lei     us    trib  -  uto    to     Him  bring, 
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And    His       joy   -  ful  prais  -  es   ring,     The       Lord        is        King. 


WINDHAM.    L.  M. 


C.  Wesley. 


Read. 


I        I 

1  Stay,  thou  in  -  suit  -  ed  Spir  -  it,  stay,  Tho'    I  have  done  Thee  such  despite ; 

2  Tho'  I  have  steel'd  my  stubborn  heart,Oft  shak-  en    off    ray  guilt-y  fears, 

3  Tho'  I  have  most   unfaith-ful  been    Of      all  whoe'er  thy  grace  receiv'd, 

4  Yet  oh,  the  chief    of   sinners  spare  In     hon-  or  of  my  great  High-Priest; 
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Xorcastthe  sin-ner  quite  a  -  way,  Nor  take  Thine  ev  -  er  -last-ing  flight. 
And  vex'd  and  urg'd  Thee  to  de-part,  For    ma -ny  long,  re  -  bel-lious  years. 
Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness  seen ,  Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness  griev'd. 
Nor  in  Thy  righteous  an -ger  swear  T' exclude  me  from  Thy  people's  rest. 
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This  only  woe  I  deprecate, 

This  only  plague  I  pray  remove, 

Nor  leave  me  in  my  lost  estate, 
Nor  curse  me  with  this  want  of  love. 


E'en  now  my  weary  soul  release, 

Upraise  me  with  Thy  gracious  hand, 

And  guide  into  Thy  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promis'd  land. 
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THE  GUISE  OF  MY  YOUTH. 


Thomas  MacKcllar.     1841. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


I    z  — 


1  Fa  -tlicr!  in  ■  my  life's  young  morn  -  Lng,  May  Tliy  word  di - 
kJ  Pa  -ther!  gen  -  tie  is  Thy  teach  -  ing ;  He  a  do  -  die 
::     Fa  -ther!     let       me   nev  -  er      cov    -   et  Things    of     van    -    i- 


\r+z*=± 


T±i±=\ 


frfff 


* 


n — 


frig     j  ■<  j_  |  j     j     j^zp^j__^_ j_^ 


i 

-  rcct      my 
spir  -  it 
-  ty       and 


way :  Let  me  heed  each  gra  -  cious  warn  -  ing, 
mine:  Ev'  -  ry  day  Thy  grace  he  -  seech  -  ing, 
pride :    Teach     me    truth,   and    may        I         love        it 
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Lest        my  feet     should  go       a      -      stray :  Make     me        will -ing. 

Let       Thy         lov    -    ing -kind  -  ness       shine     Al    -    ways    on       me, 
Bet    -    ter  than       all     else     be     -    side :  Bless  -   ed         Bi  -  ble ! 
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Make      me        will -ing      All       its      pre   -  cepts      to  o     -    bey. 

Al    -    ways      on      me,    And       my    heart      be      whol    -    ly       Thine. 
Bless'  -  ed  Bi    -  ble!  May       it       be  my  heav'n-ward     guide. 
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Aldine  S.  Kiefier.  A.  J.  Showalter,  by  per. 

1  Pil-grims    in      this  laud    of     sor  -  row,   Day    by    day      we    jour-nry 

2  Day    by    day    life's  path  grows  drearer,  Earth -ly    joys    pflss  Swift  -  ly 

3  Earth -ly  friend-ships  oft     de-ceive  us,   Beam-ing  with     in-con-stant 

4  On     our  jour  -  ney  may    we   nev  -  er    Faint,  nor    fal    -  ter     by     the 
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on ;  And  each  fast  suc-ceed-ing  mor  -  row  Finds  our  life-work  near  -  er  done, 
by  ;  But  thetho't  of  heav'n  grows  dearer,  As  our  hopes  and  pleasures  die. 
ray;  But  the  Sav-iour  ne'er  will  leave  us  In  the  dark  and  drear -y  way. 
way;  In    the  glo-rious,  glad  for- ev  -  er,    We  shall  rest    in     end-less  day. 
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Near-er  home!  yes, bless -ed    Sav-iour,  Near-er      to         a      Father's 
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love ;  Near-er  heav'ns  e  -  ter  -nal  por  -  tal,  Near  -er    to     our  home  a  -bove. 
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THE  MOUNT  OF  BLESSING. 


Annie  Wittenayer.  J.  E.  Gould. 

s     N  js  Duet.  —  1st  time. 

'  1 1  MJHj-^wtm^Ui^^ 


j  |  We're  climbing  the  mount '  of  bless-ing,        We  are  seek-ing  a    cit  -  y  most  fair, 
(   That  stands  on  its  glo  -  rious  sum -mit.        F.r  the 
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Chorus 


tem  -  pie     of     God     is 

n 


there. 


Come,    chil  -  dren,  come,  oh,  come ;  We'll 
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on  -  ward  and     up  -  ward     be 
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To    the    cit 


of 


God,  That  stands  on 
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the 


mount 
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of  bless  -  ing, 
Is 
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We've  heard  that  this  beautiful  city, 
Which  is  builded  of  jewels  and  gold, 

Is  the  home  of  our  loving  Jesus, 
And  His  face  we  may  there  behold. 
Come,  children,  etc. 


He's  gone  up  the  mountain  before  us, 
And  our  robes  and   our  crowns  will 
prepare. 
And  He  -will  make  ready  His  palace. 
And  will  graciously  welcome  us  there. 
Come,  children,  etc. 


The  way  may  be  narrow  and  ragged, 
With  its  dangers  on  every  hand, 

But  still  we  will  follow  our  Jesus, 
And  go  up  and  possess  the  land. 
Come,  children,  etc. 

5 

We'll  soon  reach  the  gates  of  the  city. 
Where  there'll  be  no  more  sorrow  nor 
night. 
And,  crowned  with  His  saints  and  angels. 
We  will  walk  with  King  Jesus  in  white. 
Come,  children,  etc. 
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WILL  YOU  BE  THE  LORD'S  DISCIPLE?  95 


Rev.  E.  A.  Ho&nan. 


T.  Frank  Allen,  by  per. 
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1  Through  the   path  of    self  -de  -  ni  -  al     Must    the  Chris-tian  pil-grim  go ; 

2  You    must  hear  the  cross  with  meek-ness;  Tou  must  nev-er    lay    it    down 

3  Will    you    be    the  Lord's  dis  -  ci  -  pie  ?  Will    you    ev  -  er  faith  -ful    be  ? 
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"Kb       the     roy  -  al     road     to    heav  -  en,   From    the    earth    be  -  low. 

Till      your    pil  -  grim  -  age      is      end  -  ed,    And    you    gain    the    crown. 

Then     He'll  crown  you      in      His  king  -  dom  Through  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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Come,  and  be  the  Lord's  dis  -  ci    -    pie ;    Come,     in  sin  no  Ion  -ger  wan  -  der ; 
Come,  and  be.        the     Lord's  dis -ci -pie; Come,in       sin       no  lon-ger  wander; 
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Je  -  sus  loves  you— He  will  guide  you         To      His  pal  -  ace    o  -  ver  yon  -  der. 

Je  -  sus   loves        you — He  will  guide  you  To      His  pal -ace   o  -  *er  yon  -  der. 
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THE  MUSIC  OF  HEAVEN. 


J.  H.  E. 


,— £ 


/.  E.  Eurzenknabe. 


1  There  was  mu  -  sic   in  heav'n  on      e   -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  morn,When  the 

2  There    is    mu  -  sic  in  heav'n  when,to  harps   of   pure  gold, S wee) 

3  And   the   nm  -  sic    of  heav'n  to      us    mor-tals     is    giv*n,  That  in 

4  Like  the   mu  -  sic    of  heav'n,  flow  the  strains  low  and  sweet,  When 
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earth's  firm  foundations  were  laid  ;     With  the  Morning  Stars'  Bong,  svi 

prais-es     of    an-gels  re  -sound,      For    a  wan  -  der-ing  child  has    re  - 
ho  -  ly   and  loft  -i  -  est     strain        We  might  honor  Him  here,  and  with 
mor-tal    is  borne  to  the    tomb,       But  thesweet-est    re-frain   is     the 

"Sl^'SH     ~*i  "'•"  ~*~  •    0- 


i$j*:9 — :f-^ — N  _, — =fci  srt^ — r~ 

is    r>    ri 

\S=*>\       \ 

©5"^?^ — s — s   sr~J    *  ^H*-*  i 

*     4—^- 

=^:  *M 

^L «L__* ^_^ £_£_ 

prais  -  es   were  born,  When  the 

-turned  to     the    fold,  And  the 

an  -  gels     in  heav'n,  Sing  Hi 

one   that  shall  greet    The  Ion 

feh?  C  f  C  S  =g=S:i 

sons    of    God 
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home. 
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Chorus. 
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And  the  mu   -  sic    of  heav'n  is     for      me, While  the 

The     mu  -  sic      of    heav'n  is       for      me, 
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ONCLUDED. 


years     of     e   -  ter  -  ni  -  ty       roll,         Then  my  heart  I   will   raise  to 
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sing     to     His  praise, 'Tis  the  sweetest     em -ploy    of     my      soul 
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TO  THY  TEMPLE  I  REPAIR. 

From  Beethoven. 

j.  j  .i  i.-i  i— >—i 
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I 

1  To    Thy  Tern -pie      I        re -pair;  Lord,    I     love     to    wor -ship  there. 

2  While  the  prayers  of  saints    as-cend,  God     of   Love,  to    mine     at -tend; 
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"While  Thy  glorious  praise  is  sung,  Touch  my     lips,  unloose  my  tongue. 

Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spir- it  pleads  ;         Hear,  for       Je  -  su     in-  >r-cedes. 
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While  I  hearken  to  Thy  Law, 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 
Till  Thy  Gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 


Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One! 
Glory,  as  of  old,  to  Thee 
Now,  and  evermore  shall  be. 
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Abbie  Mills. 

With  fervor. 


S.  B.  Ellenberger. 


BLESSED  REST. 

-. \-n — £ — N 1 -. , 1-  -r 


1  0     bless -ed    toil!   'tis      all    for  Thee ;  'Tis    love  commands  my     feet;  And 

2  0     bless -ed  prom  -  is  -  es!  my  own— While  trusting     I      am  brought  Where 

3  Tho'  earth-born  fig    trees    blossom    not,    And   mirth-ful  springs  grow  dry,    The 

4  My  springs  all   flow-ing    forth  from  Thee,  Give    con-stant  strength  and  joy,     And 


there's   no     wea  -  ri    -  ness     for     me       But  finds     a  rest    most    sweet. 

Beu  -  lah's  bless -ings     thick  -  ly  strewn,   Are  free-  ly  mine    un  -sought, 

leaves    of     heal  -  ing      with  -  er      not,       By  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters     nigh, 

where  -  so  -  e'er   Thou     lead  -  est     me,   Naught  can     my  peace    de  -  stroy. 
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Chorus. 
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0    bless  -  ed    rest 


bless  -  ed    toil !  And   bless  -  ed  wait  -  ing  time !    The 
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sow  -  ings  here       in      win  -  fry     soil,      Shall  bloom    in     heav  -  en's   clime. 
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TAKE  ME  AS  I  AM. 
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Rev.  J.  E.  Eott. 


Wm.  B.  Blako,  by  per. 
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1  0    take  me,  Sav  -  iour,  as      I    am,    I    can  -  not  cleanse  my  soul  from  sin ;  The 

2  Didst  Thou  not  cleanse  a  Mag  -  da -len,  And  save     a  guilt-  y,  trembling  thief?  Art 

3  Didst  Thou  not  feed    the  mul  -  ti-tude,  Nor  let    one  nun  -  gry  soul    depart  ?Theu 
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door  stands  o  -  pen,  Bless  -  ed  Lamb,  And     yet      I    can  -  not      en  -  ter    in. 
Thou  not  still    the     sin -ner's  friend  Since  Thou    hast  saved  the      sin -ner's  chief? 
cleanse  me,  save    me,     be     my  friend,  And     at     Thy  feast  give     me      a  part. 
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Chorus. 


0     take 


if 

as       I        am,    And    wash     a    -  way      my     sin!      Tis 
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dark, 


Lord,      I      come,  "Wilt    Thou      not 
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OH,  CHRISTIAN,  LOOK  UP! 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 
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1  Oh,  Chris-  tian,  look    up     thro'   the   dim  night   of      sor-row,  Thro' 

2  Nay  !  war  -  rior,  now  pause,  e'er    the  death-deal  -  ing     dag  -  ger  Shall 

3  Oh,    Cal    -  va  -  ry,     goal      of      my  earth  -  ly     am  -  bi  -  tion !  Ah, 
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th' mad-ness  and  woe  that  are  weigh-ing  thee  down,  See!  glow -ing  a- 
ehain  thee  for  -  ev  -  er  to  tor-men  ts  un  -  told,  Thro'  tri  -  als  so 
shield  me  from  "  Caves  of      all  Doubt  and    De  -  spair;"  Life's  warfare  soon 
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bove  thee,    a      glo-rious    to-morrow,"    II  -  lum'd  by  the   rays    of     the 

fierce  that  thy  soul  may  well  stagger,     See  "  mer  -  cy"  is    wait  -  ing   thy 

o  -  ver,  what  glo-rious  fru  -  i-tion — For     ev  -  er  the  smiles  of    my 
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"  Cross  and  the  Crown. 

faith     to     up  -  hold.  \  Look  up    thro' thy     sor-row     and  dark -ness    of 
Sav  -  iour    to  share ! 
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night     To    the     glo  -  rious    to   -  mor  -row       so  cheer  -  ful    and   bright. 
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TEE  GLEANER,    (W  Cuss)  101 

T,  Frank  Allen,  by  per. 


1  I       am      a        lit  -  tie  glean  -er         A-mongthe    har-vest  sheaves ;  | 

2  Drops  till    the  hound-less     o  -  cean  ;  Sands  pile  the  mountain  high  ; 

3  I'm     sor  -  ry      'tis      so      lit  -tie,      My     lit  -  tie  hands  can    do,      But 
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fol  -  low  in  the  reap  -  ing,  For  what  the  reap  -  er  leaves ;  For, 
all  the  boun-teous  gar  -  ner  Must  sin  -  gle  grains  sup -ply.  And 
Je  -  sus     will      ac  -  cept      it,  If     but     my  heart    is     true,      And 
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hap  -  ly,  by  the  way  -  side,  Some  hand -fuls  may  be  toss'd  ; -As 
when  to  feed  the  hun  -  gry  The  rich  -  er  off'  -  ring  comes,  The 
some  -  time — 'tis    the  prom  -  ise        My  heart    in     hope      be-lieves,      I'll 
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said     the     care 

full     loaf     on 

bring     the    bless 
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That 
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noth  -  ing    may      be    lost, 
not       dis  -  dain      the  crumbs, 
full     and     joy   -    ful  sheaves. 
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COME  TO  THE  FOUNTAIN. 


C.  L.  Shacklock. 
Duet 


Frank  U.  Dam,  by  per. 
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Come  to    the    life  -  giv  -ing  Fount  -  ain,  Drink, for     its    wa-ters  ;ire 

2  Free-ly   His    love   He    be -stow    -   eth;  Free-ly    His    ransom  He 

3  Grace  all  -suf  -  fi  -  cient  sus-tain    -    ing;  Wis-dom    to  guide  thee  a 

4  Life    in    the    heav-en-ly  man   -  sions  Free-ly     He    of-fers   to 
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pure; Close  with  the    of    -    fer  of       mer     -     cy, 

paid; He  from  thy   sin      hath  re -deemed       thee, 

right, Out  of  the   re   -   gions  of      dark    -    ness, 

thee ; Joy  in  His  pres  -  ence  for  -   ev    -    -    er, 
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Trust,  for  His  prom-ise    is  sure. 
On  Him  thy  bur- den    is  laid. 
In  -  to  the  kingdom    of  light. 
This  shall  thy  her  -  i  -  tage  be.   . 


Chorus. 


Come,  'tis  thy  Sav  -  iour  who 
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Come,  come,      come,      came, 

f\ 
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call      ■ 


eth. 


Come,    for    the     prom   -    ise 


is 
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Come,  oh,    come,        come,    come, 


come, 
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come, 
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Haste  to     the  life- giv-ing Fountain,  Drink,for its  wa-ters  are    pure; 


Come,   oh,    come. 
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Haste    to     the   life-  giv-ing  Fountain,  Drink, for  its    wa-ters  are  pure. 
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HEAVENLY  FATHER,  SEND  THY  BLESSING. 

Christopher  Wordsworth. 


A.  J.  Showalter,  by  per. 
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1  Heav'n-ly     Fa  -  ther,  send  Thy  bless-ing  On   Thy  chil-drengather'dhert ■: 

2  Bear  Thy  lambs  when  they  are  wea  -  ry    In  Thine  arms,  and  at  Thy  breast : 
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May  they   all,     Thy  name  con-fess  -  ing,    Be      to  Thee   for  -  ev  -  er    dear. 
Thro' life's  des  -  ert,     dry  and  drear  -  y,  Bring  them  to    Thyheav'nly  rest. 
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Ho  -  ly     Sav-iour,  who    in   meekness  Didst  vouchsafe    a     child  to     be, 
Spread  Thy  gold  -  en     pin-ions   o*er  them.  Ho  -  Iv    Spir  -  it,   from    a-bove; 
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Guide  their  steps  and  help  their  weakness,  Bless  and  make  them  like  to  Thee. 
Guide  them,  lead  them,  go  be  -  fore  them,  Give  them  peace,  and  joy,  and  love. 
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MERE'S  LIGHT  BEYOND. 


A.  S.  Douphor- 


Geo.  C.  Eugg. 


iht  too  fast. 
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Oh,    wea  -  ry     pil-grim 
When  health  touch'd  by  (lis  - 
When    o'er   thy  path    the 
Faith  guards  our  feet  where 


on         life's   way,  Be  -  set     by  storm  and 
ease      shall  lade,  And  thou  shalt  feel    the 
storms  ride     free.  And  keen -est     an-guish 
e'er       we      roam,  And  points  the  way    to 
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tern  -  pest  gloom  As        dark     and 

drear 

-  y             as   the  tomb,  There's 

Tempter's  power,  When   con  -  flicts 

rage 

af     -     flic-tions  lower,  Re  - 

wrings  the  heart    O'er  friends  and 

loved 

ones    called  to    part,  And 

dis   -  tant  goal ;  Though  troubled 

wa 

-    ters       near  -  er     roll,  And 
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wait -ing  there  a        glorious  boon, A  light  beyond,    abright-er    day. 
-  mem-ber    in     each  try-ing  hour,There's  light  beyond,be  un  -  dis -may  ed. 
Na-ture  groaning   with  the  smart,Then  look  beyond,there's  light  for  thee, 
sorrow's  del  -  uge  sweep  the  soul,  A  gleam  beyond  shows  heav'u  our  home. 
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Chorus. 
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There's  light     be  -  yond each  cloud-ed     scene, 

There's  light  be -yond  each  cloud  -  ed  scene, 
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THERE'S  LIGHT  BEYOND,    im 
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Faith  calms  the     sea, The shad-ows   flee, 

Faith  calms  the  sea,  The  shad-ows  flee, 
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And  heav'n    as  -sures 


And  heav'n    as  -  sures 


a     peace      se    -    -    rene. 
a      peace      se     -     -    rene. 
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1  Re-turn,    O         God     of        love,    return ;  Earth  is      a    tire-someplace: 

2  Let  heav'n  sue  -  ceed    our      pain  -  ful  years  ;  Let  sin  andsor-row  cease; 

3  Thy  won  -  ders      to     Thy  servants  show ;  MakeThine  own  work  complete ; 
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How  long  shall  we  Thy  children  mourn  Our  absence  from  Thy  face  ? 
And  in  pro  -  por  -  tion  to  our  tears,  So  make  our  joys  increase. 
Then  shall    our  souls   Thy  glo  -  ryknowv  And  own  Thy  love     was  great. 
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106         WE  BOCK  THAT  IS  HIGHER. 

E.  Johns*-                                                                      Wm.  ft  Fischer,  by  per. 
J N N— r N-^-L       N     ^ 
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1  Oh,     some -times  the  shad- ows  are  deep,  And  rough  seems  the  path  to  the  goal, 

2  Oh,     some -times  how  long  seems  the  day,   And  sometimes  how  heav -y  my  feet; 

3  Oh,      near     to     the  Rock    let    me  keep,    Or   bless-ings,  or    sor-rowspre-vail; 
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And  sor  -  rows,  how  oft  -  en  they  sweep  Like  tern  -  pests'  down  o  -  ver  the  soul. 
But  toil  -  ing    in     life's  dust -y   way,    The  Rock's  oless  -ed   shad  -  ow,  how  sweet ! 
Or  climb -ing   the     mountain  way  steep,    Or  walk- ing  the  shad  -  ow  -  y    -vale. 
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0,      then,      to      the    Rock      let     me    fly,       let 
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Rock     that      is     high  -  er     than     I:  0,        then,     to    the 

is     high  -  er  than  I, 
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Rock    let    me  fly,     let    me  fly, 
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To    the  Rock   that  is    high  -  er  than    L 
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Thomas  MacKellar. 


GOD'S  PROMISE. 
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t  L.  Field. 


1  God    has  said    it, — and 

2  Where  a  soul    in    guilt 

8  Thou   tin1  Lord  of     all 

1  Words   of  pre-cious  prom 


His  prom-ise  Stands  ;i-^  firm  -  ly     as  His  throne, 
is      ly  -  ing,  There  His  gos  -  pel  shall  be  sent; 


tion, 
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ry  liv  -  ing  soul    is  thine 
Thy  faith-ful-ixss  and  love, 
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Earth  shall  be  a  sure  pos  -  ses  -  sion  Grant -ed  to  His  Son  a -lone; 
Life  and  grace  for  wretch- es  dy  -  ing,  Balm  for  bos  -  oms  sad  and  rent: 
May  the  grace  of  Thy  sal  -va-tion  On  the  lands  of  darkness  shine: 
Ne  v  -  er,  nev  -  er    can         be     bro  -  ken  While  Thou  reignest  King  a  -bove : 
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And   the   heath  -  en,  And  the  heath-en  Je  -  sus'  gra  -cious  reign  shall  own. 
News   of    mer   -   cy,  News  of  mer  -  cy,  All  shall  hear  the    call,      Ee-pent! 

Ho  -  ly    Spir    -  it!  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it!To  Thy-self  the    world    in -cline. 

Let  Thy  mer  -  cies,  Let  Thy  mer-cies  Thy     a-bounding  good  -  ness  prove. 
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And    the  heathen,  And  the   heath -en  Je  -  sus'  gra-cious  reign  shall  own. 

News  of  mer  -  cy,  News  of    mer  -  cy,  All    shall  hear  the     call,  Ee-pent! 

Ho  -  ly  Spir -it!  Ho  -  ly     Spir -it!  To    Thy-self    the  world  in-cline. 

Let  Thy  mer-cies,  Let   Thy  mer  -  cies  Thy  a  -  bound-ing   goodness  prove. 

C-  r  g;{| 


--<3- 


PL 


, 


Copyright,  1882,  by  HL'GG  &  ARMSTRONG. 


108 


s.  l.  r ubert- 

.iccrfulh). 


THE  OTHER  SIDE. 


J.  E.  Gould. 
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1       We 

dwell  this 

side 

of       Jordan's  stream,  Yet      oft  there  comes 

a 

2      The 

oth  -  er 

side! 

ah,  there's  the  place  Where  saints  in     joy 

past 

3      The 

oth  -  er 

side! 

oh,  charm-ing  sight!  Up  -  on      its  banks, 

ar  - 

4     The 

oth  -  er 

side ! 

the     oth  -  er     side  !  Who  would  not  brave 

the 
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shin-ing  beam  A  -  cross  from  yonder  shore, 

times  re-trace,  And  think  of  tri  -  als    gone, 

-  rayed  in  white,  For  me    a  loved  one  waits, 

swell-ing  tide  Of  earth-ly  toil  and   care, 
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A  -  cross  from  yon  -der  shore ; 
And  think  of  tri  -  als  gone  ; 
For  me  a  loved  one  waits ; 
Of    earth-ly    toil  and   care, 
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While     vis -ions     of         a  ho  -  ly  throng,  And  sound    of  harp     and 

The      veil  withdrawn,  they  clear -ly      see     That     all      on  earth    had 

O    -   ver  the  stream   He  calls    to     me,    Fear     not —  I      am      thy 

To     wake  one    day,  when  life     is    past,      O    -   ver    the  stream,   at 
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ser-aph  song  Seem  gen-tly  waft  -  ed     o'er,  Seem  gen-tly  wait  -  ed    o  er. 
need  to    be,      To  bring  them  safe-ly  home,    To   bring  them  safely   home. 
guide  to    be      Up     to   the  pearl -y  gates,    Up      to   the  pearl -y    gates, 
home  at  last,  With  all  thebless'd  ones  there  ?  With  all  the  bless'd  ones  there? 
4=^ — ^ — I . r- _ :  .t'T'T'    T^.g 
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oth  -  er  side,  the     oth  -  er  side,  When  shall  we  meet  our  loved  ones  there  ? 
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CiMter  E,  Pond. 


HAUSER.    L.  M. 


Frank  L.  Armstrong. 
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1  My  mind  is  stay 'd  on  God   a  -  lone  ;    In  perfect  peace  He  keeps  His  own ; 

2  His  conscious  love.so  deep  and  full,  Pervades  en-tire  my    in-most  soul; 

3  What  perfect  love,  by  grace,  I  know  ;  It  casts  out  fear  while  here  be-low  ; 
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His    holy  Word  now  glows  with  light:  I  walk  by  faith,  and  not    by  sight. 
The  more  I  crave  this  boundless  love,  The  more  He  gives  me  from  a-bove. 
It    fills  my  soul  with  rapturous  song  Be  -fore  I  reach  yon  heav'nly  throng. 
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110     MASTER,  THE  TEMPEST  IS  RAGING. 


M.  A.  Baker. 


Peace,  be  Still." 


E.  R.  Palmer. 


1  Mas- ter,  the  tempeel  is  rag  -ina;!  The  billows  are  toss  -ing  high!      The 

2  Mas- ter,  with  angniah  ofgpir  -  it      I  bow  in  my  grief  to-day;       The 
\\     Mas-tor,  the  ter-ror     is     o  -  ver,  The   el  -  ements  sweetly    rest;   Earth's 
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sky    is  o'er  shadow'd  with  blackness,  No  shelter    or  help    is       nigh; 
depths  of   my  sad  heart  are  tron-bled — Oh,  waken  and  save,    I        pray! 
sun   in    thecalmlakeis  mir-rored,  And  heaven's  within     my      breast; 
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Car-est  thou  not  that  we  per  -  ish  ?"  How  canst  thou  lie  a  -  sleep,   "\\  hen  each 
Torrents  of     sin  and  of   an -guish  Sweep  o'er  my  sinking  soul ;       And   I 
Lin-ger,  O   bless -ed  Redeem -er!  Leave  me  a -lone    no    more;      And  with 
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moment  so  mad-ly     is  threat'  uing  A  grave  in    the    an  -  gry  deep? 
per  -  ish !    I     per  -  ish ;  dear  Mas- ter — Oh,  has-ten,  and  take   con  -trol ! 
joy     I   shall  make  the  blest  harbor,  And  rest  on    the  bliss- fnl    shore. 
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MASTER,  THE  TEMPEST,  Etc.     Concluded.     Ill 
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The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  obey  Thy  will,  Peace,  be    still!  .  .  . 
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Peace,    be    still!        peace,   be  still 
errs.     -     -     - 
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Whether  the  wrath  of  the  storm-tossed  sea,  Or  demons  or  men,  or  whatever  it  be 
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No     wa-ters  can  swallow  the  ship  where  lies  The  Mas-ter   of      o-cean  and 
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earth,  and  skies ;  They  all       sosweet-ly      o  -  bey   Thy  will,  Peace,  be  still! 
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Peace,  be  still !  They  all  so  sweetly     o  -  bey  Thy  will,  Peace,peace,be  still ! 
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Dr.  J.  C.  Curran 
Spirited. 
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ZIONWARD. 

Geo.  C.  Eugg. 


"_fl     -i- j        *; d  J  J  ^s  Ji H  ^— 4—d.    inn 


t 

1  Praise  the  Lord  most  high,  All    be -low  the  sky,  Praise  the  Lord  who  reigneth     a-bove: 

2  Praise  the  Lord    of   life,  Vic  -  tor    in     the  strife,  'Gainst  the  babbling  co  -horts  of  wrong 

3  Praise  the  Lord    of  light,  As    the    an-gelsbright,Fa-ther,  Son,  and  Spir  -  it     a-dore; 

U    l#  II      1      1      U    P 


mi--tt 


jP     ■     [I     fL±g-|S 
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V-J 1— J K— KA       I      I     -ft     fc    i    ,r-J h~r-i 
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Praise  Him  in  your  song,  As    ye  march  a  -  long  To    the  land     of      e  -  ter  -  nal  love. 

He    is  leading  the  van  Of    the  blood-wash'd  band,  And  His  fame  is    their  joy    and  song. 

Praise  in    ho  -  ly  song  Ye     re-deem  -ed  throng,  Marching  home  to     the  gold  -  en  shore. 


.m-'-m-  -£-  -«-  -*- 


P-:PJi     1     1     ■     !   |g-Hf:C-Lr 


Chorus. 

4— h s 


5^ 
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March  -  ing  home,  March  -  ing    home,  Soon      to 

March  -  ing  home,  March  -  ing  home, 


S 
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^ — * ■ 


reach    the    shin  -  ing    shore ;  March  -  ing      on  -  ward 

shin  -  ing,  gold  -  en     shore ; 


' — \-. ; ^ — *-m 


f 


f=|= 


■ft— y 


up  to  Zi     -    on,       There     to     reign 


-  ev    -     er    -    more. 


t^r1 


^1421 


zx=^^ 


Copyright,  1882,  by  HUGO  &  ARMSTRONG.  » 


FAR  AWAY  THE  SAVIOUR  SAW  ME  113 


Thomas  Mac Ke liar. 


Field 


j^iiJ  i*\trrm 


1  Far      a  -  way  the  Sav  -iour  saw     me, 

2  I  saw  not  the  hand  that  beck  -  oned, 
8  Je  -  sus  broke  the  chains  that  bound  me, 
4      0  -  ver  all  and  bless'd  for  -  ev  -  er, 

+-'  +    -*-  -+■-  -m~  ■*■-     -0-     ■&- 


Lost  and  wand'rin 

I  heard  not  His 

And  His  free -man 

God  on    His 


By  His  love  He  sought  to  draw    me, —    Me      un-wor-thy  and   de  -filed, — 

Till  the  joys  on    which  I  reck  -  oned,  World  -  ly  joys,  had  per-ish'd    all ; 

Robes  of  grace  He    threw  a  -  round    me,       Cov'  -  ring  all  my   sin  and  shame  : 

Who  the  bond   of     love  can  sev  -  er        That     u  -  nites  to  Christ  His    own  ? 


gb=r-'--r-r-r-r~--r 
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r-d n 

As 

a 

9 

fa    - 

ther 

1 -*>_!_ 

Calls 

j     j  ■  j   ,#-Jg-« 

to      him    his      err  -  ing 

child. 

Then 

His        mer 

-    cy 

Led 

me      at     His     feet     to        fell. 

0 

how       pre  ■ 

cious 

Is 

my    great  De  -  liv'  -  rer's    name ! 

Lord 

Je    -     hov 

-   ah! 

Glo 

■    ry      be      to     Thee     a    -    lone. 
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— i -i 

ff2- 
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As 
Then 

0 
Lord 
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Je     - 
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fa 
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CaUs 
Led 
Is 
Glo 
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to      him    his     err  -  ing 

me     at     His     feet     to 

my    great    De  -  liv' -rer's 

■    ry      be      to      Thee     a  - 

-r— r-  *  r  r  - 

i 

child, 
fall, 
name! 
lone. 
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114  HE  SPAKE  m  THE  CLOUDY  PILLAR. 

U.  E.  Servoss.  Adam  Geibel. 


5     7^=J^2^-*==S=4$-*=t=S=5EE^ 


1  "He spake  in     the  cloud  -y       pil 

2  "  He  spake  in     the  cloud  -  y       pil 

3  "He  spake  in     the  cloud  -  y      pil 


lar :"  All  trembling  with  fear  they 
lar:"And  Is  -  ra  -  el  heard  that 
lar:"  He  speak-eth     a -gain      to- 


S^ 


3= 


r 


_. *    r    r. r 


^^ 


wait, 

day 

day, 


With   the    bur -den     of     sin     un-for-giv 
That    Je-hov-ah,     in     mer-cy,    for  -  giv 


en, 


Ke  - 
A- 


At     the    door    of     my  tomb    I      am  wait  -    ing,      To 


A p v 


Duet. 

N 


hft- 


C [^ =»* — ~ — i 


pent 
gain 
hear 


ance    al-most  too     late;      While  pray'rs  for  Je  -  hov    -    ah's 
would  di  -  rect  their   way;  Oh!  joy   to      a       sin     -     ful 

what  the  Lord  will    say;         And  down  thro' a       ho      -     ly 


E*j— t-9~f 


l^~l 


P     '  I 


0  N  Full. 


guid   -   ance       As  -  cend    from    each      peo   -  pled       tent,  And 

peo     -    pie —    Re  -  pent  -  ant,    yet       full        of         fear, —  They 

still  -  ness       He       an  -  swers    my       soul's     re    -    quest,  '"  My 


*— 
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HE  SPAKE,  Etc.     Concludes. 


Mo  -  ses  pleads  for  mer  -  cy  For  those   who  will  re   -  pent. 

feel  their  sins  for  -  giv  -  en,  And  know   the  Lord  is  near. 

pres-ence  shall  go  with    thee,  And     I        will    give  thee  rest." 

^ffit — m- m—m- »H Hz hr— 


-j ^— | br 
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=£ 


,-£ 
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— i -i— >— w    m  -m ~^=^- — h 
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And  Mo  -  ses  pleads  for  mer  -  cy  For  those  who     will  re  -  pent. 

They  feel  their  sins  for -giv  -  en,  And  know   the     Lord  is    near. 

"  My  pres-ence  shall  go  with    thee,       And    I        will  give  thee  rest." 


H*__-# 


f=t 


a^3nr-rr~^m 


Chorus 


He  spake  in  thecloud-y     pil  -  lar 

hi    t  *  I    r^:  -si 


kz±=fc=fc± 


To  those  by  fear   op  -  pressed, 


& 


"  My  presence  shall  go  with  thee,       And    I      will  give  thee  rest." 


r-^-fe^ 


sm 
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E.  R.  Latta. 


IS  IT  NOTHING-  TO  ME? 

E.  S,  Perkins,  bj  per. 


1  Is      it  noth  -  ing     to    me   That  the  dear  Son     of  God,     For    the 

2  Is      it  noth -ing     to     me   That  He    suf-fered  our  pain?  That     to 

3  Is      it   noth-iug     to     me  That  they  laugh'd  Him  to  scorn?  That  His 


±t 


i 1- 


*9. 


sins  of  the  world,  Shed  His  in  -  no -cent  blood?  For  the  sins  of  the 
bring  us  to  God  On  the  Cross  He  was  slain  ?  That  to  bring  us  to 
hands  and  His  feet  Were  so    cru   -  el   -  ly  torn?  That  His  hands  and  His 


fe^5 


4—4- 


JCT-JT 


dim  e  rit. 


Chorus. 


world,  Shed  His  in  -  nocent  blood 
God  On  the  Cross  He  was  slain 
feet  Were  so  cru    -  el  -  ly  torn  9 


?! 


Yes. 'tis  something  to  me;   Yes,  'tis 


JgN^r^ppjPl 


something  to   me :  That  our  Lord  for  the  world  Shed  His  in-nocent  blood. 


Is  it  nothing  to  me, 

That  my  Lord  was  descried  ? 
On  the  dread  Roman  cross, 

That  He  suffered  and  died  ? 
On  the  dread  Roman  cross, 

That  He  suffered  and  died  ?—  Cho. 


It  is  something  to  me ! 

It  is  something  to  you ! 
Let  us  give  Him  our  hearts, 

And  His  blest  bidding  do ! 
Let  us  eive  Him  our  hearts, 

And  His  blest  bidding  do!—  Cho. 
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Rev.  t  S.  Stokes.  E.  M.  Bruce,  by  per. 


fcp= 
ffi! 

:5  ■  ^^   b~£~  ^   ^   w 

1  Bail,  thou  ev  - et  roll-ing  <>  -cean,    Hail,  thou    ev - er  heaving  sea: 

2  Wid-er  than  the  aurging  bili  lows,    High-er      than  the  silv'-ry  waves, 


c-r-r 


3=g 


Si^E^ 
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Sun-light  on  thy  bos-om  gleara-eth     Light  and  shade  al-ternate  -  ly. 
Roll   the  tidings  of  sal  -  va  -  tion — Flows  the  precious  blood  that  saves. 


♦  -P-—+- 


-P-* 


— ^ 


-L jff. — | 1 1 ^ 


V    V    u 


Chorus 


Far     beyond  the  roll-ing    bil-lows     Lies     a     cit  -  y  bright  and  fair, 


ritard. 


A-& zi~^~ — H; 1—— ' — -«— a> — -•-H— -1 —  — 
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Glo  -  ry    to  our  skillful     Pi 

-i- 
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lot,     Soon  He'll  bring  our  spirits  there 
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3  See  the  glory,  friends  of  Jesus. 

On  this  ocean,  deep  and  wide  ; 
But  a  glory,  clearer,  brighter, 
Lies  beyond  this  swelling  tide. 
Cho. — Far  beyond,  etc. 

4  Tempests  sweep  across  the  ocean, 

Ruin  is  the  stern  decree, 
But  "  be  still,"  in  tones  of  sweetness, 
Sounds  across  the  Jasper  Sea. 

Cho. — Far  beyond,  etc. 


5  Gaze  not  simply  on  this  ocean, 

"Walk  not  only  on  this  shore ; 
Launch  ye  boldly  on  its  bosom, 
Trust  your  Pilot  evermore. 

Clio. — Far  beyond,  etc. 

6  Yes,  launch  out,  ye  friends  of  Jesus, 

Spread  your  sails  for  that  blest  shore ; 
Praise  the  Lord,  the  Pilot's  with  us, 
We  are  safe  for  evermore. 

Cho. — Far  beyond,  etc. 
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Thomas  MacKellor, 
\'o(  too  f<is(. 


GLORY  TO  GOD. 


Adam  Geibel. 
vith  xphit. 


»Ol  too  jast.  p,        fc      ,  I  'V         with  spirit.  ** 


1  Glo  -  ry 

2  Clio  -  ry 

3  Glo  -  ry 

4  Glo  -  ry 

5  Glo  -  ry 


to  God 

tO   (rod 

to  God 
to  God 

to  God 


in 
in 
in 
in 
in 


the  high 
the  high 
the"  high 
the  high 
the  high 
I- 


est !       The   day     of       all 
est!       Let  heav  -en        re  - 
!•  •   earth,  with  its 
His  ^ood    will    and 


est! 
est ! 


est !       The  houn  -  ti 


ful 
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T    .T 


=*iin 


fi- 
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days 
sound 
hills, 
peace 
Lord,- 


A 
To 
Its 
To 
The 
I 


wak   -  ens       our 
its       utter -most 
val   -  leys     and 

men      will      not 
Fa  -   ther,    the 


p raise, - 
hound 
rills, 
cease : 
Word, 


The     thrice  -hless  -  ed 
With      an    -  thems  of 
Re   -   ech  -  o  His 

The  church    lifts      her 


The     Spir 


i- 


-  it. —     whose 


-^ 


& 


?=? 


Copyright,  1882,  by  HUGG  &  ARMSTRONG. 
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Andrew  Young. 
P  Soprano. 


HAPPY  LAND. 


R.  Jackson. 


Soprano  and  Alto.        Soprano. 


-~- — i .  ^ — i— •--«- 

—  -IR  -»--<g-  -^ 


r-tp 
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1  There    is     a     hap-py  land,  Far,   far    a 

2  Come    to  that  hap-py  land,  Come,come  away !  Why  will  ye  doubting  stand? 


way,  Where  saints  in  glory  stand, 


4-r 


Bright,  bright  as 
Why   still     de  - 

•g-      f  f  h^ 


day.  Oh,    how  they  sweet -ly 

lay?  Oh,     we  shall  Imp  -  py 


sing, "Worthy  is 
be,   Lord,  when  we 


=t==F^==r=^-T-f=^=t=EE:t--t:=^:=3 
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— I 


^u^Lm 
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Christ  our  King  ;"  Loud   let    His  prais  -  es       ring,  Praise,  praise  for  aye. 
live  with  Thee,     From  sin   and    sor  -  row     free,    Blest,    blest  for  aye. 


* 


F 1 1 1 i— n^F- 


f— t 


Bright,  in  that  happy  land, 

Beams  every  eye ; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand, 

Love  cannot  die. 
On,  then,  to  glory  run  ! 
Be  crown  and  kingdom  won, 
And,  bright  above  the  sun, 
Reign  we  for  aye. 


=-- 1 
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So,  when  we  reach  that  land, 

Far,  far  away ; 
And  join  that  glorious  band, 

In  bright  array, 
Then  shall  we  joyful  sing, 
Till  heaven's  high  arches  ring, 
"  Glory  to  Christ  our  King;" 

Through  endless  day. 


120 

Elista  A.  Hoffman. 
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ALMOST  HOME. 

T.  Frank  Allen,  bjr  per. 


I 

1  Al  -  most  done  with  the  ills     of  life,    Al-most  done  with  its  wea-ry  strife, 

2  Al  -  most  home  to   the  oth  -  er shore,  Al-most  there  to    go  out   no  more, 

3  Al-most  home  to  the  mansions  bright,  Almost  home  to  the  throng  in  white, 


t=t 


■t—v- 
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Chorus. 


*^ 


X 

Almost  done  with  its  weight  of  care,  Almost,  al-mostthere.  -j    Almost  home, 

Almost  treading  the  golden    strand  Of   Immanuel'sland.  j- 

Almost  home  to  the  an -gel  band     In    Immanuel'sland.  J  Al-most 


ft.    jL.   Si   4L-4L.   + 


r~C~C  TTT  s  s  s  I  ^ 
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almost  home,       al-most,    al-most  home;  Al-most  home    to   the 

home,        al-most  home,  al  -  most,  al  -  most  home ; 


1       '     J 


_j«_L| 1 i_ 


I — I — r 
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§ 


F~^>fflS 


I 

ho  -  ly  throng,  Almost  home  to  the  land  of  song,    Al-most,  al-most  home. 
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1~ ( 1 >— tr 


:*=tSU 


TRUST  IN  GOD. 


121 


Thomas  MacKellar. 
Joyously. 


#»-t-W 


fan!  I.  Armstrong. 


1  The    hil  -  lows  round  me  rise  and   roll,     The  storms  of  world -ly  care 

3  As      fee  -  hie    as     thehruis-ed    reed,     In -firm       to  will     or     do; 
:>  When  hope      is  faint,  and  faith    is   weak,  And  fears    the  hos  -  om   fill, 

4  When  saint  -  ly  pale -ness  marks  my  face,    And  dim  -  ness  fills  mine  eye, 


n  ^ 


<*—*■ — *- 


r-T  r 
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Beat  heav  -  i  -  ly  up  -  on  my  soul,  And  shroud  me  in  de-spair: 
Oft  work  -  ing  out  th'  ungrate-ful  deed  'Twere  bet  -ter  to  es  -  chew 
And     I  a  strong  as  -  sur-ance  seek  That  Thou   art  gra -cious  still ; 

And,  hop  -  ing  on  -  ly       in    Thy  grace,    I     bow     my  head    to     die; 


— ^ — is-f— FF— ^s"— 


For-sak  -  en,  comfortless,    he  -  tray'd,  With 

How  were  the  sinking  soul  dis  -  may'd  But 

I    rest     up-on  Thy  promise  -  word,  To 

If,   entering  in   the  vale    of     shade,  Nor 

3 — '  -f*~  h —    h m~     -<m-     „'     '^ 


none 
for 

Thine 
sun 


to  suc-courme,— 
this  ref -  uge-plea, 
own  truth  I  flee  : 
nor    star     I    see. 


m 


m 
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P 
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Fa  -  ther !  what  time  I  am 

Fa  -  ther,  what  time  I  am 

Fa  -  ther,  what  time  I  am 

Fa  -  ther,  what  time  I  am 


a-fraid,Then  will 
a-fraid,Then  will 
a-fraid,  Then  will 
a-fraid,Then  will 


trust 
trust 
trust 
trust 


in  Thee ! 
in  Thee ! 
in  Thee ! 
in  Thee ! 
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GATHERED  SHEAVES. 


Emma  Pitt. 

Slow  a  nil  expressive. 


4-W- 


1  I    want    to     rest  on  the  fields  of     heav  -  en,  With  my  sheaves  all  gather'd 

2  O    hliss-ful    day, when  all  fully      ripe,   .    .     And    la -den  with  gold -en 

'A  My    n>t    will  then  he  full  and  com  -ph-te,     .       So    free  from  sin  and      al  - 

4  I    know  my    rest  will  be  sweet  in  heav -en,  When  my  sheaves  are  gather'd 


— i — | 


, r*1^*— r— I k — i 1 — i 
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home, My  robes  washed  white,  and    my     sins        for 

grain, I'll     cast       my     sheaves  at     the     Sav  -  iour': 

loy — From    Je     -    sus'       lips    the  words  I'll          re - 

home; Life's  jour  -  ney        all    o'er — life's  ties        all 


'ft     « 


-&-   ■ 


^ — W- 


in  the  blood  of 
er  with  Him  to 
ter  thou  in  -  to 
in^   with  Je  -  sus 


the 

re 

my 

at 


Lamb, 
main, 
.ioy." 
home. 
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OirCLVSED. 
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Chorus. 
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List!  'tis     the       voice  .  .  : of     the     reap     -     era 

a  3  3  -m~     m~     -m- 

i z s ;*• s 2S a a z *-       -i 1 1 
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List !  'tis     the   voice     of      the    reap  -  ers,    the    sil  -  ver  -  7 


sing    -     -     - 
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ing,     Hark !  their  heav 
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voice  of  the  reap-ers  sing -ing, 
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en  -  ly  mu-sic  is 
.3        Is 


|_. 1 1 , u 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 


Hark !  how  their  beauti  -  ful,  heaven  -  ly  mu  -  sic  is 
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ring    -    ing,     The  har- vest  is     past,  .  . 
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and    the   sum-mer    is 
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ring    -    ing, 


The  har  -  vest     is     past,    and    the 
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gone, 
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in— 

sum-mer    is  quick -ly  gone, 
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And      my  sheaves   all     gath  -  ered  home. 
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124   AT  THE  DOOR  OF  MERCY  SIGHING. 


Thomas  MacZellar. 


J.  L.  Field. 


1      At     the  door     of  mer-cy  sigh-ing   With  the  bur- den 
'J        I      have  sought  to  earn  Thy  fu-vour.    Car-ingnot      for 

3  Hark  !  what  sounds  mine  car  receivetb, Sweet  assongs    of 

4  I     knew  not     of    Je  -  sus' kindness !  I    knew  not     of 


of  my  sin, 
toil  or   coel  . 
seraph  -iin  f 

Jesus'  grace ! 


Day  and  night  my  soul  is   cry*-ing,    "O-  pen,  Lord,  and  let     me  in.'' 

Yet     I   find     not  Him  my  Saviour,   He   who  came    to    seek  the  lost. 

"  He   that  in       the  Lord  he-lieveth      Life     e  -  ter   -  nal  hath  in  Him. 

O     the  black -ness  of  the  blindness  That  could  not     be  -  hold  His  face 
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Wait  -ing  'mid  the  darkness  dreary,   Stretching  out    my  hands  to  Thee, 
Bless  -  ed  Mas  -  ter !  in  Thy    pit  -  y     Teach  me  what   I  ought   to    do, 
At    the  out  -  er  door  why  staying?  Noth-ing,  soul !  hast  thou  to  pay 
I      saw  not    the  door  was     o-pen,    Nor    my  Lord  in-vite   me    in 


r.  r  r  t  >  &■  u^rii    Li  _cl    j 
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In     the  ref  - 
So    that  in 
Christ    in  love 
Grace     is  mine 


V     V     V 

uge  for  the  wea-ry 
the  ho  -ly    cit-y 
to  thee  is  say-ing, 
beyond  my  hoping, 


Is   there  not      a  place  for  me? 

I     may  gain   an    entrance  too." 
Wea  -  ry  child;  come  in     to  -day. 
Mer  -  cy  might  -ier  than  my  sin. 
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WAITING,  ONLY  WAITING. 
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A.  L.  C. 

Solo-    With  feeling. 


E.  S.  Perkins,  by  per. 


1  Wait-ing,  on -ly  wuit-ing,  till  the  shadows  longer  grow  ;  Waiting,  on  -  ly 

2  Wait-ing,  on -ly  wait-ing,   for  our  sorrows  to    be  o'er;    Waiting,  on  -  ly 
.">     Wait-ing,  on- ly  wait-ing:  life  is    on  -  ly  one  long  wait;  Waiting,  on  -  ly 

— i — 
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wait-ing,  for  the  sunshine  to  break  thro'.  Waiting,  on  -  ly  wait-ing,  for  God's 
wait-ing,  till  we  reach  the  golden  shore.  Waiting,  on  -  ly  wait-ing,  for  our 
■wait-ing,  for  our  pleasure  and  our  fate.     Waiting,  dear  Lord,waiting :  oh,  how 


v=. 


-_&_ 
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message  from  on  high  ;  Waiting,  on  -ly  wait-ing,     to  be  summon'd  to  the  sky. 
triumphs  to  be  thro' ;  Waiting,  dear  Lord,  waiting :  it  is  all  that  we  can  do. 
much  some  have  to  wait !  Waiting,  oh,  yes,  waiting,  till  perhaps  it  is  too  late. 
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p  Chorus,  tempo  ad  lib. 
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Wait  -  ing, 


^=i: 


PP  -<>- 


wait  -  ing,    to    be  summon'd  to  the  sky —  Wait-ing. 
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Sim,  CHILDREN,  Sim. 


M  E.  Servos s.  (CHRIST M  A  S.J 

Semi  Chorus  before  each  stanza. 
Uprightly,  is ^      ^ 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


Oh!  ring,  ye   nier  -ry  bells,  And  sing,  ye   children,  sing:  Oh, 

bells  ring,  ring,  sweet-ly  sing: 

+    P    * 
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ring,  ye     mer  -  ry   bells,  And  sing,    ye    chil-dren,  sing. 

bells    ring,  ring,  sweet-ly  sing. 


W$E^E£e£E£ 


<■ — I-  -»- • m- 


1  Sing  how   the    an  -  gels  came  by  night,  To    shep-herds  on    the  plain, 

2  Sing  how   the  wise  men  from    a  -  far  Brought  gold  and   in-cense  sweet, 

3  Sing  how    He  came  from  sin    to    save     A  world    of     sin  -ners  lost, 


c. 1 L_! 1 1 . l^ U. 
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How  flood -ed  by  the  heav'n-ly  light,  They  heard  the  ho  -  ly  strain, 
Andguid-ed  by  His  ra-diant  star  Laid  them  at  Je  -  sus'  feet; 
How  thro'  dis-hon  -or    and   the  grave  The   riv  -  er  Death  was  crossed 


-f-     -P-     -*>- 


1*       ■!# 


-P— H* *■ ' ' r-*-v-n 
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Pro-claim-ing  that  the  Christ  was  come,  The  Lord  of  heav'n  and  earth 
Howr  'round  the  man  -  ger,  kneel-ing  low,  With  hoar  -y  head  and  wise, 
And  now    up  -  on     His  heav'nly  throne  He    in  •  ter -cedes   to    give 
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As  in  one  glad  tri-umph-ant  song  They  sang  of  Je  -  sua' birth. 
They  worshiped  at  the  in-fantfeel  Of  Bim  who  roles  the  skies. 
Free  par-don    to    each  trusting  soul,  That  it    thro' Him  may  live. 


s  y.  , (•— r-r* (• (• r*— r-f* r* f* r- »*■ <m- —  — r  r*-~i 


*  Chorus. 
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Then  ring,  ye  mer  -  ry      bells,        And  sing,  ye  children,  sing ;  For 

bells  ring,  ring,  sing  to-day; 
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Christ  the    Lord  rules      o  -  ver     all,    Of  heav'n  and  earth   the  King ; 
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Then  ring out,mer  -  ry     bells,        And  sing,  ye  children,  sing ;  For 

ring,  ring,  sing,  sing, 
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Christ  the 
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Lord  rules    o  -  ver    all, 

=ffv.  a  3.:  313  n 

Of  heav'n  and  earth    the  King. 
z£z^> — « — ^:    ^     *  •   ,, 
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*  This  Chorus  adapted  from  E.  STIRLING. 
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Jennie  Harrison. 
Quartet. 


VICTORY  I 

(K  ASTER    CAROL.) 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 


1  Out  of  the  shad-ow  of  death  and  the  grave,  Je  -sus  our  Sav-iourhath  come, 

2  Out  of  the  shad-ow  of  winter's  long  night,  Earth  comes  in  glad-ness  to  -  day, 

3  Out  of  the  shad-ow  of  weakness  and  fear,  Let    us     a  -  rise  then   to  -  day, 

a?  r  f  r  r  i  n-3i   r^ 
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Bright  in    His  glo  -  ry  and  might-y      to  save,  Free  from  the  taint  of   the     tomb ! 

Clad   in     the  gar-ment  of  spring-time  and  light,  Scat-ter  -  ing  doubt  and  dis  -  may ; 

Je-sus  hath  called  us ;  our  East  -  er     is    here,  Why  should  we  doubt  and  de  -  lay? 
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Robes  of  hu-man-i-ty  sanc-ti-fied  so,  Worn  in  His  pit  -  y  -  ing  love, 
B<>aa  -  ti  -  ful  sto  -  ry  that  nev-er  grows  old,  Pledg'd  from  our  Con  -  quer-ing  Lord, 
Here  is    the  path  that  our  Con-quer-or  trod,  Bright  with  His  bless  -  ing  of     peace; 
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Drop  with  their  weight  of  earth  weakness  and  woe,  Je-sus  as-cend-eth  a  -  bove. 
Earth  is  re-deem'd  from  its  darkness  and  cold,  East-er  hath  come  at  His  word. 
These  are  His  blos-soms  that  spring  from  the  sod,  Tell -ing    of  hope  and  re  -lease. 
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Cho^-u^ 
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Vic  -  to  -  ry !  vie  -  to  -  ry !  won  for    us    all !  Let  the  glad  tid  -  ing    re  -  sound ; 
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Je  -  sus  has  ris  -  en  ;  His  trura-pet  shall  call  Life  and    sal  -  va-tion  for     all. 
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i  um&  while. 

Rev.  C.  S.  Woodhull.  J.  E.  Tenney,  by  per 


$ 


2 


H^P^II 


1  A  little  while  the  winds  may  blow,  And  storms  may    beat      a  -  round  us: 

2  A  little  while  our  eyes  may  weep,  Our  souls  be  ...  .  filled  with     sad  -  ness ; 

3  A  little  while  as  pilgrims  here,  We  tread  life's    ....  dust  -  y       path-way  ; 

4  No  longer,  then,  "  a  little  while  ;"  That  sun  knows         no       de   -  clin  -  ing ; 
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Soon  then  will  come  the  calm,  we  know,  And  sun-shine  bright  surround  us. 
The  harvest  rich  we  then  shall  reap,  Our  .  .  .  songs  be  turned  to    glad-ness. 
But  there  we'll  walk  as  children  dear,  Our  .  .  Heav'nly    Fa-ther's  high-way. 
Which  light  and  joy  brings  with  its  smile,  And  peace    e  -  ter  -  nal   shin  -ing. 
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INTO  PORT. 


Dr.  J.  C.  Cumn 

A    Jojffulli/ 


Geo.  C.  Sugg. 
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1     Vm  think-ing     of      a    bright-er  home,  bright-er  home,  bright-er  home, 
'2      I'll    Bail      a  -  cross  life's  storm -y    main,  storm -y  main,  storm'- y  main, 

3  The  waves  are  running"  mountains  high,mountainshigh,  mountains  high,1 

4  I      see    the  bright  lights  on  the  shore,   on    the  shore,    on    the  shore, 

-       -       m.     ■*-_*      a       JL     JL.    -&-      +-<£-&. 
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"\\  here  sin    and    sor-row  nev  -  er  come,    And     all        is  joy  and  peace; 

To      re-gions  where  my  Sav-iour  reigns    In       glo- rious  maj  -  es  -  ty  ; 

My   Saviour   lives  !  I  can -not   die,    He'll  guide     me  sale -ly   o'er; 

And    I'm    at     home,  to  die     no  more!  All      glo   -   ry    to    the  Lamb. 


^^mmmm^mMmmm^Mi 


To  meet  with  lov'd  ones  gone  be  -  fore, 
I'll  quail  not,  tho' life's  nil  -  lows  roar, 
He  once  did  calm  old  Gal  -  i  -  lee, 
The     an  -  gels  bear    me  com  -  pa  -  ny, 

1   -J   1     %     %    t-*rra: 


gone  be  -fore, 
bil  -lows  roar, 
Gal  -  i  -  lee, 
com  -  pa  -  ny, 
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gone  be  -fore, 
hi)  -lows  roar, 
Gal  -  i  -  lee, 

ny, 


com  -  pa 


And  reign  with  Christ  for  -  ev  -  er  more,  Will    be 

I    know  I'll  make  the  blood-wash 'd  shore,  For  Je 

And    set    the  storm-toss'd  fish  -ers  free,   And    He 

And  wait  -  ing  loved  ones  greet-eth   me   With,  Glo 


a  sweet  re-lease, 
sus  rules  the  sea. 
will  care  for  me. 

rv    be    to  God. 
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Chorus. 
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Ar- rayed    in  cloud-less  light, 


I  see    the  hills    of     Zi  -  on, 
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I       see    tlie   shin-ing     an -gels  clad     in     gar-ments  pure    and  white 
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Glo  -  ry         to    God,  and     to   the  Lamb,  Breaks  a-long   the  6hore. 
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ITALIAN  HYMN.    6s  &  4s. 


Madan. 


Giardini. 
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1  Come,  Thou  al-might-y  King,  Help  us  Thy  name     to  sing,  Help  us  to  praise! 

2  Come,  ho- ly    Com  -fort  -er,     Thy  sacred  wit  -  ness  bear,  In  this  glad  hour; 

3  To  Thee,greatOne  in  Three,  The  highest  prais  -  es    be,  Hence  ever-more; 


m 
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Father  all  glorious,  O'er  all  victorious,  Come  and  reign  over  us,  Ancient  of  days. 
Thou,  who  almighty  art,Now  rule  in  cv'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us  depart,Spirit  of 

powV. 
Thy  sovereign  majesty  May  we  in  glory  see,  And  to  eter  -ni-ty,  Love  and  adore. 
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132         SAVIOUR,  WE  ARE  THINE. 


F  &  B. 


F.  R.  Barer  gal. 


ft. J.  J, i  -j 
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is      on       the   Lord's    side' 
for  weight  of      glo     -    ry, 
sus,  Thou    hast  bought    us, 

V-    J?  ft*. 


fe 


^ 


1  Who 

2  Not 

3  Jo    - 
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Who 
Not 
Not 


will  serve  the  King? 
for  crown  and  palm, 
with  gold      or      gem, 
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Who  will  be  His  help  -  era  Oth  -  er  lives  to  bring  ?  Who  will  leave  the 
En  -  ter  we  the  ar  -  my,  Raise  the  warrior-psalm  :  But  for  love  that 
But  with  Thine  own  life-blood,  For  Thy  di  -  a-  dem.  With  Thy  blessing 
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world's  side?  Who  will  face    the  foe?  Who    is      on    the  Lord's  side? 
claim  -  eth  Lives  for  whom  He  died,      He  whom  Je  -  sus  nam  -  eth 

fill  -  ing  Each  who  comes  to  Thee,  Thou  hast  made  us  will  -  ing, 
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Chorus. 
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Who  for  Him  will    go  ?    By  Thy  call  of  mer  -  cy,  By  Thy  grace  divine, 
By  Thy  love  constraining,  By  Thy  grace  divine, 


Must  be  on     His    side. 
Thou  hast  made  us  free. 


?EIE 


By  Thy  grand  redemption,  By  Thy  grace  divine, 
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II 


We 
We 

We 


are 
are 
are 


on 
on 
on 


the  Lord's 
the  Lord's 
the   Lord's 


side, 
side, 
side, 
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Sav  -  iour,  we 
Sav  -  iour,  we 
Sav  -  iour,    we 


are  Thine 
are  Thine 
are  Thine 
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Fierce  may  he  the  conflict, 

Strong  may  be  the  foe, 
But  the  King's  own  army 

None  can  overthrow. 
Round  His  standard  ranging, 

Victory  is  secure, 
For  His  truth  unchanging 
Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
Choeus. — Joyfully  enlisting, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine ! 


Chosen  to  be  soldiers 

In  an  alien  land, 
"  Chosen,  called  and  faithful" 

For  our  Captain's  band. 
In  the  service  royal, 

Let  us  not  grow  cold, 
Let  us  be  right  loyal, 
Noble,  true,  and  bold. 
Chorus. — Master,  Thou  wilt  keep  us, 
By  Thy  grace  divine, 
Always  on  the  Lord's  side, 
Saviour,  always  Thine ! 


SINNER,  COME, 


J.  E.  Tenney,  by  per. 


1  Sin  -  ner,  come,  'mid  thy  gloom,  All     thy      sin       con  -  fess    -   ing : 

2  Sin  -  ner,  come,  while  there's  room, — While  the  feast  is      wait  -   ing ; 

3  Sin  -  ner,  come,   ere    thy  doom  Shall    be    sealed     for   -   ev    -    er. 
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Trem-bling  now,  con  -  trite  bow  ;  Take   the     prof-  fered 
While  the  Lord     by    His  word,  Kind -ly        is        in 
Now    re  -  turn,  grieve  and  mourn,  Flee  to    Christ,  the 
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GOD  LOVES  THE  WORLD. 


Geo,  M.  Vickers. 


Frank  L.  Armstrong. 
-N 
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1  God     loves   the  world,  and  would  lhat  none    Op-press'd  by    sin   should  ho ; 

2  God    loves  the  world,  would  be      a  Friend  Thro'  all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ; 
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For     way-ward  man    He    gave    His  Son      To      die      on    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
E'en    now    His  lov  -  ing  arms    ex -tend     To     wel-c:me  yen    and     me. 
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G)d    byes  the  world ;  then  doubt    no  more,  Nor    pause  from  fear    aDd       shame; 
God    loves  the  world !  then  why  should  I     Frcm    all    His  mer  -  cies      flee? 
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But       at      the  cross  for      life      im-plore,     In    Kin*    Im  -  man -uel's  name. 
On      Thee,     0    Lord,    I    would     re  -  ly,     My      ref  -  uge  Thou  shalt  be. 
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Chorus. 
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Fa  -  ther,   in    mer  -   cy  guide      me,     Help  -  less  with  -  out  Thee     I      roam ; 
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home. 


Ua  -  der  Thy  bright  wings  hide     me,      Safe,  till      I    reach      my     home. 
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A.  S.  ZieEsr,  by  per. 

>  


1  Oh,    when     shall     I    dwell        in     my     Fa  -  thers  bright  home,  From 

2  Oh,       fair       are     the  halls        in   that    pal    -   ace     of    song,     And 

3  There     safe     shall     I      rest     when  life's  jour  -  ney     is      o'er,     And 
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sor  -  row  and  sin  ev  -  er  free ;  With  fair,  shining  an  -  gels  for  - 
sweet  -  ly  the  ran-somed  ones  sing,  As  a  -  ges  of  bliss  flood  their 
sing    with  the  loved   ones     a  -  bove.  There  dwell  with  my  Sav-iour  and 
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-  ev    -    er      to   roam,  And   my  bless  -  ed     Re-deem-er       to     see- 
bright  tide     a  -  long      In   that  home     of     the   Sav  -  iour,   our  King, 
friends     ev  -  er  more      In   that  sweet,  hap  -  pv      E  -  den       of  love. 
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136  COME  AND  HELP  US. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson. 

Spirited.  N 


Geo.  C.  Eugg. 
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1  Come  and  help   us,  come  and  help  us,  Hear  the  Mac  -  e  -  do  -  nian  cry  ; 

2  Come  and  help   us,  come  and  help  us,  Hear   the   sin -ners' earn  -  est  cry, 

3  Come  and  help   us,  come  and  help  us,     Go,    the  cry     for  help     at -tend; 
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Souls    in  heath-en   dark-ness  pleading:  "Come  and  help  us,    or      we   die!" 
Not      in   far  -  off  heath  -  en  dark-ness,  But      in  heath-en    dark -ness  nigh! 
When  most  need-cd,  Christ  will  send  you,  Working  with  you     to      the   end. 


They   are  wait-ing     for     the  gos -pel,  Wait -ing  to      be  shown  the  way, 

In     the  hov  -  el,     in      the  pal -ace,    In     the  street,  and   in  the  lane, 

Stand   not    i  -  die,  souls  are  dy  -  ing !  Souls  that  you  may  help  to  save; 
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Tell  them  of   the  Light  that  shin-eth,  Turn-ing  dark-ness   in  -  to     day. 
Ev'  -  ry-where  for  help  they're  calling,  Shall  their  call   be  made    in    vain? 
Je  -  sus  needs  you,  Je  -  sus  calls  you,    Go!  and   cry:"be-lieve,  and  live!*' 
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Chorus. 
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Come      and  help 


Come    and   help        us, 
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Come    and 
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we    die;"      Broth  -er, hear      the  help 
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plead   -  ing, 
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List!   and    an    -  8wer:"Here 
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WILMOT.    8s  &  7s. 


£  Jf.  7.  We&er. 


1  Hark  !  what  mean  those  ho  -  ly     voic  -  es,  Sweetly  sounding  thro'  the  skies  ? 

2  Hear     them  tell    the  won  -drous  sto  -  ry,  Hear  them  chant,in  hymns  of  joy, 

3  "Peace  on    earth,  good  will  from  heav-en,  Reaching  far    as    man  is  found; 
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Lo !  th'  an-gel  -  ic      host  re  -  joic  -  es ;  Heav'nly  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  rise. 
'Glo-ry      in      the     highest— glo  -  ry !    Glo  -  ry   he     to   God  most  high! 
Souls  re-deem'd,and   sins  for  -  giv  -  en !  Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 
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"  Christ  is  horn,  the  great  Anointed  ; 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing ! 
Oh,  receive  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King! 
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"  Haste,  ye  mortals,  to  adore  Him  ; 

Learn  His  name,  and  taste  His  joy 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 

11  Glory  be  to  God  most  high !" 
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REUNION  IN  HEAVEN. 


Rev.  R.  F.  Simple. 


T.  Frank  Allen,  by  per. 
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1  There  is       a   hap  -  py  world  a -hove,  Be-yond    the    star  -  ry     sky  ; 

2  No  graves  shall  ev-er     o  -  pen  there,  No  fun'  -  nil    bell      be     tolld  ; 

3  Lo!  there  the  white-rob'd  waiting.stand,  They  watch  us  from    a-  far; 
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The  home   of  pur  -  i  -  ty    and  love,  And  thith-er  would     I      fly. 
No  clouds  shall  darken   in     the  air,     No  win -tens  long     and  cold. 
Still  voic  -  es  come  from  yon-der  land,  Thro' pearly  gates      a  -  jar. 
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me!          O     the   beau-ti  -  ful     home     a  -   bove; 
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Well  sing ev-er   -  more On   the     bright 

We'll  sing  cv  -  cr-raore,  We'll  sin*  ev-er -mere  On     the  bright,  gold-en  shore, 
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gold  -  en         shore, And      part nev    -   er- 

0.1        the     bright,  gold  -  en     shore,      And     part    nev  -  er  -   nrn>.  And 
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In     the  beau    -    ti  -  ful       home 
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part  nev  -  er  -  more 
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I  AM  COMING,  GRACIOUS  SAVIOUR. 

W.  B.  B.  V/.  B.  Blake. 
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1  I      am  wea  -  ry,  gracious  Sav-iour,  Of    the  bur-den  of   my  sin  ; 

2  Wand'ringo'er     a    wea  -  ry  des  -  ert,  Faint  and  sadden'd  I  have  trod, 

3  Thus     I  come    to  Thee,  be-liev  -  ing  Thou  the  bet-ter  por-tion  art: 
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Thou  a  -lone  canst  cleanse  my  spir-it,  Thou  canst  make  me  pure  within. 
Seek  -ing  rest  where  rest's  a  stran-ger,  Find  -  ing  naught  to  ease  my  load. 
Take  me,  cleanse  me,  reign  within   me,  Nev  -  er  from  my  soul  de-part. 
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I       am com-ing, gracious Sav-iour,       All     to  Thee  I  now   re-sign; 
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Wash  me   in   the  fount  of  cleansing,  And  seal  me  ev-er,   ev-er  Thine. 
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140        JESUS  IS  THE  SAME  TO-DAY. 


Geo.  M.  Tickers. 

Modi  rata. 


EE2E 


znzq:^ 


^fe^dfe 


44am  ffeiiffi. 


r 


=P*=q 


1  God  in       love  now  seeks  the  sinner,  As  in       a  -  ges  long  gone  by, 

2  As    when  on   the  cross  He  whisper  d  Pardon   to  the   dy  -  ing    thief, 

3  Pe-ter,     tho'  his  Lordde  -  ny -ing, Still with-in  the   faith  was  kept; 
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And  as  sought  He  Ad-  am,   A  -  bel,  Still  He  would  that  none  should  die. 
Je  -  sus     now  is    near  to     save  you.  Give  from  sin    and  death  re  -  lief. 
So     doth  God  now  guard  the  sin-ner  Who  His    mer  -cies   will    ac  -  cept. 


W-mz-^ 


g 


CP? 


^* 


u 


1 


IBEZ 


-* 4- h-i — *-^"*D 


For    Je  -  hov  -  ah  chang-es   nev  -  er :  Je  -  sus  is    the  same  to  -  day, 
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Yes-ter  -  day,  will  be 


for  -  ev  -  er,  E'en  tho'  heav'n  should  pass  a  -  way. 


As  the  woman  once  bettering, 
Only  touched  His  garment's  hem, 

O  believe,  and  Christ  will  crown  you 
"With  a  shining  diadem. — Clio. 


Christ,  whose  love  so  deep  and  holy. 
Nailed  Him  bleeding  to  the  tree, 

Still  in  tender,  loving  kindness, 
Intercedes  for  you  and  me. — Cho. 
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A.  J.  Showalter,  by  per. 
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1  God      ofheav -en  !  hear  our  sing-ing:  On  -  ly    lit  -  tie  ones   are    we, 

2  Let      the  sweet  and  joy  -  ful     sto  -  ry     Of     the  Saviour's  wondrous  love, 
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Yet,     a  great    pe  -  ti  -  ticn  bring  -ing,   Fa  -  ther,  now  we  come    to  Thee : 
Wake    on  earth    a    song    of     glo  -  ry,  Like    the  an  -  gels'  song    a  -  bove : 
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Let  Thy  kingdom  come,  we  pray  Thee !  Let  the  world  in  Thee  find   rest  ; 
Fa- ther,  send  the    glo  -  ri  -  ous  hour,  Ev'  -  ry  heart  be  Thine   a-  lone! 
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Let      all  know  Thee,  and  o  -  bey  Thee — Loving,  prais-ing,  bless-ing,  blest! 
For     the  kingdom,  and  the    pow  -  er,  And    the  glo  -  ry     are  Thine  own. 

-* -~ 1 I— < 


Bt 


142 

Montgomery. 
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WHO  ARE  THESE? 


Coo.  C.  Sugg. 


„   jOftTuug.  fji - 

1  Who    are  these    in  bright  ar  -  ray  ?  This    tri  -  umph-ant,     ho    -    Jy      throcg, 

2  These  thro'  tier   -  y    tri  -  als    trcd !  These  from  great  af  -  flic  -  tions    came ; 

3  Hun  -  ger,  thirst,  dis-easo    un-known,  On      im  -  mor  -  tal    fruits    they     feed; 
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Round  the  al  -  tar,  night  and  day,  Sing  -  ing  their  vie  -  to  -  rious  scng  ? 
Now  be  -  fore  the  throne  of  God,  Sealed  with  H13  e  -  ter  -  nal  name, 
Them,   the  Lamb    a  -  mid    the  throne,  Shall       to      liv  -  ing    fount  -  ains     lead ; 
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'Wor-thy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain,  Bless  -ing,  hen  -  cr,  glo  -  ry,  pow'r, 
Clad  in  rai-mentpure  and  white,  Vic  -  tor  -  palms  in  ev'  -  ry  hand, 
Joy    and    glad-ness  ban  -  ish  sighs,    Per  -  feet      love     dis  -  pels     their  fears, 
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Wis  -  dom,  rich  -  es,  to  ob  -  tain ;  New  do  -  m in  -  ion  ev'  -  ry  hour. 
Thro' their  great  lb-deem  -  er's  might,  More  than  con  -quer-ors  they  stand. 
And    for  -  ev   -  er  from  their  eyes     God      sLall  wipe       a  -  way      all    tears. 
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Bcau-ti  -  ful,  heav-en-ly  blood- was h'd  throng,  Clad  in  those    gar-ments    bright; 
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Swell-ing  the  beau  -  ti  -  fill,  grand  "New Song,"  Dwelling    in  cloud  -  less    light. 
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1  f  Praise  to     God,  im  -mor  -  tal  praise,  For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ; 
1  Bounteous  Source  of   ev'  -  ry    joy!    Let  Thy  praise  our  tongues  employ ; 
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All     to  Thee,  our  God,  we    owe,  Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow. 
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THE  MANSIONS  OF  LOVE. 


A.  S.  K. 


Aldins  if.  ZisSer,  by  pet. 
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1  There  are  man  -  sions    of  love      In    that  land    far        a-bove,  Which  the 

2  There's  a    fount-ain  whose  stream  Sparkles  bright  in     the  gleam  Of       a 

3  Of  that  fount  -ain      of  love,     In    that  land    far        a-bove,   May     we 


Sav  -  iour    has  gone  to      prepare,       And    the  chil   -  dren      of     day, 

day     that  shall  not  end      in  night,     And     its     wa    -   ters    make  glad 

drink  when  life's  jour-ney      is  o'er*,      And  with   an    -  gels      of    light 
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Who    de-light  in    His  way,  In  those  mansions  shall  each  have   a  share. 

All    thewea-ry  and  sad,  Who  have  gone  to    that  land   of      de-light. 

Share  the  splendors   so  bright,  In  those  mansions  of  love    ev  -  er-more. 
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They       shall      dwell 

They  shall  dwell         for   -    ev 
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land    so  bright  and  fair,               In        that 

ft;  z-+--z-~ —  f  l  g~i 

qE — h:=p^ — * — > »~!~  t — 

h» — kg— v-  If-  h f — ^_d 

THE  MANSIONS  OF  LOVE.    Coscmzo.    145 


■    ,  . 


mm 


1=H 


-U 


--T- 


f*     r* 


O   -  ver  on that  bap   -  py 


land    so  bright  and  fair ;    0  -  ver    on     that  hap  -  py  shore, 
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shore, In    that  cit   -  y         of    love     and      de-light. 

on    that  hap  -  py  shore, 
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GBJIZJ'S  EVENING-  PRAYER. 


A.  J.  Showalter,  by  per. 
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1  Je  -sus,  ten  -  der  Shepherd,  hear  me  :  Bless  Thy  lit-tle     lamb  to-night ; 

2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has   led  me,  And   I  thank  Thee  for   Thy  care  ; 

3  May  my  sins    be     all   for -giv- en, Bless  the  friends  I       love    so  well : 
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Thro'  the  dark-ness  be  Thon  near  me,  Keep  me  safe  till  morn  -ing   light. 

Thou  hast  clothed  me,  warmed  me,  fed  me,  Listen  to    my  eve  -  ning  pray 'r. 

Take  me,  when  I      die,  to  heav  -  en,  Hap-py  there  with  Thee  to   dwell. 
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ALL  ARE  MINE.* 


Rev.  E.  S.  Stokes,  D.  D. 


W.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1  All  are  mine,  Thou  ho  -  ly  Je-sus,     All   Thy  bless  -ed  words  di-vine ; 

2  All  Thy  prom -is  -  es       of  par-don,  Com-  ing  from  tin*  throw*  a-bove. 

3  All  Thy  prom -is  -  es       of  comfort,     Ev' -  ry  prom  -  ise    of     re -lief: 

4  All  Thy  prom  -is  -  es        e  -  ter-nalr  Honored  in      the     a  -  ges  past. 
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All   Thy  prom  -  is  -  es       of  fav  -  or,      All     are  mine,  for  -  ev  -  er  mine. 
All   Thy  prom  -  is  -  es       of  cleansing.  All   Thy  prom -is  -  es      of  love. 
All    Thy  prom  -  is  -  es       of  gladness,  Prom  -  is  -  es       of    joy     in  grief. 
Words  which  must   re-main  un-bro-ken,  Prom-  is  -  es       of  heav'n  at  last. 


Refrain. 
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All     are  mine,  oh,  matchless  mercy!     Oh,  how  boundless   is    the  store! 
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All  Thy  prom  -  is  -  es       of  fav  -or,     All     are  mine  for  -  ev  -  er  more. 
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AS  PANTS  THE  HART 
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Join  fl.  Sweney. 
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1  As  pauts  the  hart    for  cool-ing streams  When  heated    in     the    ehase, 

2  For  Thee,  my  God,  the  Iiv-ing   God,    My  thirst -y    soul  doth    pine; 

3  I      sigh     to  think   of  hap-pier  days,  When  Thou,  O  Lord,  wast    nigh, 

4  Why   rest  -  less,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ?  Trust  God,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
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So  pants  my  soul,    O     Lord,  for  Thee,  And  Thy    re-tresh-ing    grace. 
Oh,  when  shall  I       be  -  hold  Thy  face,  Thou  maj  •  es  -  ty        di  -  vine? 
When  ev'  -  ry  heart  was  tun'd  to  praise,  And  none  more  blest  than  I. 
His  praise  a  -gain,  and  find   Him  still  Thy  health's^  -  ter  -   nal    spring. 
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for  cool-ing  streams,  So  pants  my  soul,  O  Lord,  for  Thee. 

for  cooling  streams,  So  pants  my  soul, 
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JESUS  IS  OUR  Kim. 


Harry  Sanders,  by  per. 


lUegro.  Solo.  ,         i  •     *  Full.  , 


1  Come,  let     us   sing     our   S.-iv-iour's praise,  For      Je-BUB   is    our  King; 

2  We'll  love  I lim  more  each   day    by    day,        For      Je-sus    is    our  King; 

3  We    will  not  fear    what  men  can     do,        For     Je-sus   is   our  King; 

4  And  when  we  come     to      die     at     last,      We  still  will  shout  and  sing, 


To  His  dear  name  our  songs  we'll  raise,  For      Je-sus  is  our  King.  He 
For  Him  we'll  watch , and  fight,  and  pray,  For      Je-sus  is   our  King.  We'll 
But     dai-ly  ask     for   faith  a -new,      And     put  our  trust  in  Him.  And 
And  thank  Him  for  all    mercies  past,     And  claim  Him  as  our  King.  And 


reigns  on  high     a  -  bove  the    sky,  And  loves  to  hear  us  when  we  cry, 
tell    to    all    our  friends  a-round,  While  marching  to  that  heav'nly  ground, 
if     we  meet  temp  -  ta-tions  sore  We'll  on  -  ly  pray  to    Him  the  more, 
though  we    in     the  grave  may  lie,   We  know  our  souls  can  nev-er  die, 
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From  Him,  oh,   nev 
For     Je  -  sus'  man  ■ 

And   trust  Him,  as 
But      on  "  that  day' 


-  er       let      us    fly,  From  Christ  our  Saviour  King. 

sions     we  are  bound,  Where  Christ  our  Lord  is  King. 

in     days     of  yore  Our    fa-thers  trusted  Him. 

will  mount  and  fly,  And  crown  Him  as  our  King. 
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COME  UNTO  ME. 
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;>  Larghetto. 


(SENTKNCK) 


W.  F.  Sudds. 
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Cope     un  -  to    mo, 
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Conic     un  -  to    me, 


Conic   u n   -  to 
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me,   and     I      will  give     you    rest.  Come      un   -  to   me,   and      I     will 
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give    you       rest.  Come  un  -  to  me,  Come  un  -  to  me, 
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Soprano  Solo, 

j.  All        ye    that    la  -  bor   and  are  lieav     -     y  la     -    den 
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I  will  give  you  rest 
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I  will  give  you  rest. 


D.C.  al  Fine. 
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CRY  ALOUD! 


Soprano  and  Alto. 
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Cry     a-loud,  spare   not! 
Tenor  and  Bass.     7=^  >■" 
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Fracl  I.  Armstrong. 


Cry       a-loud, 
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Cry    a-loud,  spare  uot! 
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Cry       a  -  loud, 
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spare       not ! 


Cry 
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a-loud,  spare   not!  Cry       a-loud, spare  not! 
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spare       not ! 


Cry     a-loud,  spare   not!  Cry       a -loud,  spare  not! 
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Lift  up  the  voice  like  a  trumpet, 


Trumpet. 
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rt  tempo  con  spirito. 
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Sweil  Organ. 
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Lift    apthe  voice  like  a  trumpet, 


^ 


1= 


r== 


1 * 1— ^ H- 1 


Ul 


Pig: 

Lift    up  the  voice  like  a  trumpet, 


Lift    up  the  voice  like  a  trumpet, 

i-3 


=3 

5 


4Q-- *- ?-• — \-r*-*—*—-0 — S> 1 — ^-  H -^H — i— ^     i    I    i  #     >— - — | — H 

^ ^T^S a|*    /"M.  jgj^jjj^m  ! 


S> trU 


4JU 


fczafc*: 


"Ft 


*>-*■ 


Lift  up  the  voice  like  a  truni  -  pet. 

|?EE^E^E»Ef^EE^ 


rt r 

Lift  up  the  voice  like  a  trum  -  pet. 
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CRY  ALOUD!    Comnu. 
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Cry     a-loud,      sparenot!       Cry     a  -  loud,  spare  not! 


Cry    a-loud, 


Cry     a-loud,      sparenot!       Cry    a  -  loud,  sparenot! 


Cry    a-loud, 


Allegro  confuoco 
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spare    not!  Cry   aloud,  sparenot!  Cry 


aloud,  spare  not,  spare  not ! 


-&- 


—    i 


:2=^ 


spare    not!  Cry   aloud,  spare  not!  Cry  aloud,  spare  not,  spare  not! 
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CRY  ALOUD!    Connrm. 


Soprano  Solo.  MoJcrato.  . 
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Say        un-to  the  right-eous, 


Say 
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righteous.  Say        un-to  the  righteous  That  it  shall  be  well  with 
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poco  anrmato. 
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Say  un-to  the  wick-  ed 


Woe  ! 
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poco  ammatu. 
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largketto  e  maestoso. 
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Woe 


Woe 


It  shall  be  ill        with  them. 
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Chorus. 
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Cry       a  -  loud,  spare   not ! 
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Cry       a  -  loud, 
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Cry      a -loud,  spare   not!  Cry      a- loud. 


a  tempo, 
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CRY  ALOUD!    Cotwms. 
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spare      not!  Cry       a -loud,  spare  not!  Cry       a- loud,  spare  not  .- 
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spare   not!      Cry   a -loud,  spare  not!  Cry   a -loud,  spare  not! 
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Lift    up   the  voice  like   a  trum-pet, 
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Lift    up   the  voice  like   a  trum-pet,  Lift  up  the  voice  like  a 


Lift  up  the  voice  like  a 
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trum  -  pet, 
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Lift       up    the  voice,  Lift       up    the  voice, 
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trum  -  pet, 


Lift       up    the  voice,         Lift       up    the  voice, 
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Lift  up  the  voice  like  a  tram -pet,  like  a      trum     -    pet. 
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Lift  ap  the  voice  like  a  trum  -  pet,  like  a      trum     -    pet. 
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Cry 
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spare 


Cry 


loud, 
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adagio. 
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riot!  _  Cry     a-loud,cry    a -loud,  spare        not! 


not!  Cry    aloud,  Cry  a  -  loud, spare     not! 
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Abide  with  me   . 

A  land  without  a  storm 

A  little  while 

All  are  mine    . 

Allelulia!  Allelulia     . 

Almost  home  . 

Anniversary  hymn     . 

Another  year  . 

Arlington    .... 

Ask,  seek,  knock    . 

As  pants  the  hart 

At  the  door  of  mercy  sighing 


Believe  in  Jesus 
Blessed  are  the  dead 
Blessed  moments 
Blessed  rest     . 
Bringing  in  the  sheaves 

Chichester,  8s,  7s  &  4s 
Children's  service 
Child's  evening  prayer 
Cling  to  the  rock 
Come  and  help  us  . 
Come,  prodigal,  come 
Come  sing 
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Come  to  the  fountain 

Come  unto  Me 

Cry  aloud 

PAGE 

102 
149 
150 
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Dix,  7s 

Draw  near,  O  Christ,  to  me    . 
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143 
63 

27 
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Enthroned  in  glory     . 
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Far  away  the  Saviour  saw  me 
Follow  me           .... 
Freewill  offerings    . 
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Gathered  sheaves 

Give  thanks     .... 

Glory  to  God       .... 

God  is  weighing  you 

God  loves  the  world 

God  of  heaven 

122 
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84 

134 
141 

God's  promise     .... 

Grateful  praise 

Guide  me,  0  thou  great  Jehovah 
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16 
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INDEXES. 


Happy  land 

Hark!  the  herald  angels  sing 

Harvest  Home 

Hauser,  L.  M.     . 

I  [car  the  message 

Heavenly  Father,  send  thy 

Heirs  of  heaven 

He  is  risen 

He  spake  in  the  cloudy  pillar 

He  will  hear  and  answer  prayer 

His  jewels        .... 

Holy,  holy 

Home,  all  beautiful 

Home,  beautiful  home 

Hosanna,         ... 

Howe,  8s  &  ys 

Hymn  of  the  holy  child  . 


I  am  coming,  gracious  Saviour 
In  the  rifted  rock  I'm  resting 
Into  port     .... 
Is  it  nothing  to  me 
Italian  hymn,  6s  &  4s 
It  is  finished    . 
I  will  go  to  Jesus 

Jerusalem,  the  golden     . 
Jesus  is  our  King 
Jesus  is  the  same  to-day 
Jesus,  plead  for  me     . 
Jesus  will  forgive 

Laban,  S.  M.       . 
Lead  me 

Master,  the  tempest  is  raging 
Mear,  C.  M.    . 

Nearer  home 

No  cross,  no  crown 


O  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour 

Oh,  Christian,  look  up 

Old  Hundred,  L,  M. 

On  to  the  promised  land 

Opening  hymn 

Our  refuge  . 

Over  yonder   . 


Pleyel's  hymn,  7s 
Praise  Him  with  joy 
Pray  for  the  wanderer 

Quebec,  L.  M. 
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Rathbun,  8s  &  7s 
Reunion  in  heaven 
Rockingham,  L.  M.    . 
Room  at  the  cross  . 
Ruebush,  7s 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour 
Saviour,  we  are  thine     . 
Seabury,  7s 
Send  the  gospel 
Sheltered  in  thee 
Sing,  children,  sing 
Sinner,  come 
Soldiers  of  the  cross 
Suffer  them  to  come  . 
Sweet  home  in  heaven    . 

Take  me  as  I  am 

The  Christian  army 

The  Eden  of  love 

The  eternal  word   . 
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The  golden  land     . 

The  guide  of  my  youth 

The  happy  meeting 

The  light  of  day 
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The  mount  of  blessing 

The  music  of  heaven     . 
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The  precious  blood  of  Jesus 

There  is  a  friend     . 

There  is  a  friend  we  often  miss 

There's  light  beyond 

The  river  of  God 

The  robin  in  the  snow 

The  rock  that  is  higher 

The  Saviour  intercedes 

Thirsting    . 

This  is  the  way 

To  thy  temple  I  repair 

Trust  in  God  . 

Victory 

Waiting,  only  waiting     . 

Welcome,  Jesus,  welcome 

Who  are  these 

Will  you  be  the  Lord's  disciple 

Wilmot,  8s  &  7s      . 

Windham,  L.  M. 

Within  thy  courts   . 

Zionward    .... 
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Come,  let  us  sing  our  Saviour's  148 

Come  sing  with  holy  gladness  51 

Come,  thou  almighty  King         .  131 

Come  to  the  life-giving  fountain  102 

Come,  ye  sinners,  come  to-day  69 
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Draw  near,  O  Christ,  to  me    .  63 
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Far  in  the  desert  wild     . 
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Give  thanks  all  ye  people 
Glory  to  God  in  the  highest 
God  has  said  it — and  His  promise 
God  in  love  now  seeks  the  sinner 
God  is  weighing  you,  my  brother 
God  loves  the  world  and  would 
God  of  heaven  hear  our  singing 
Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah 
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I  am  weary,  gracious  Saviour 
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In  the  ark  most  holy 
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I  want  to  rest  on  the  fields  of 
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Kmil  Wiua'hm:i:,  l ndlanapolts,  lnd. 

We  consider  it  just  the  hook  wanted  for  church 
use.     It  is  well  selected  and  arranged  In  as  oaay 
a  nianuer  as  would  be  t  floctive. 
KR-ii).  SOfiBA.inXBNBA.OH,  Morrlstown,  N.  J. 

Like  Vol.  1,  j.nd  aw  very  much  pleased  with 
Vol.:!. 
B.  M.  HoDoWBLL,  Bamesvillo,  (). 

1  predict  lor  this  collection  a  joyful  welcome 
everywhere.    The  harmony  Is  perfect  and  the  dif- 
ferent voice  parts  flow  very  graoelully.    It  will 
have  the  approval  of  every  earnest  chorister. 
W.  F.  Jones,  Brockton,  Mass. 

They  are  the  finest  collection  of  Anthems  that 
1 1  have  ever  seen.     They  cannot  be  surpassed.     I 
have  just  ordered  25  copies  for  my  choir. 

B.  A.  Heritage.  Valparaiso,  lnd. 

It  Is  the  best  co. lection  of  Anthems  suited  to 
average  choir*  that  I  know  of,  1  sincerely  hope 
that  It  will  he  the  means  of  driving  from  many  of 
oar  choirs  the  abominable  trash  and  introduoe 
pure,  sacred  and  devotional  anthems. 
Ph.  Werlein,  New  Orleans,  La. 

I  have  examined  with  great  Interest  and 
satisfaction  your  "  Anthem  Gems,"  and  must  say 
that  it  reflects  the  greatest  credit  upon  you  as  a 
composer  of  classically  correct  and  taste-elevating 
ohuxch  music. 
R.  H.  Clouston.  Jr.  Boston,  Mass. 

1  heartily  recommend  all  choristers  and  organ- 
ists in  search  of  a  new  chorus  book  to  examine 
"Anthem  Geins.''  In  it  will  be  found  a  great 
variety  from  the  solid  English  to  the  lighter  melo- 
dious adaptations,  and  it  furnishes  a  valuable 
collection  of  Anthems  for  the  varied  services  of 
the  sanctuary. 

C.  B.  Presoott,  Decatur,  111. 

I  am  anxious  to  express  my  approval  and  ad- 
miration oi  '•  Anthem  Gems." 
P.  C.  Peterson,  Decorah,  Iowa. 

I  am  very  much  pleased  with  "Anthem  (ferns, " 
Vol.  2.    It  contains  more  than  is  claimed  for  it. 
Wm.  H.  Sheib,  Wheeling,  W.  Va. 

I  am  glad  to  see  the  Vol.  2  of  "Anthem  Gems," 
and  have  no  doubt  it  will  be  as  popular  as  the  first 
one.    All  wno  have  examined  it,  speak  weil  of  it. 

0.  K.  Leftwioh,  Greenville,  Ohio. 

"Anthem  Gems,"  Vol.  2,  is  a  superior  work. 
We  have  been  using  Vol.  1,  and  consider  the  new 
one  its  worthy  successor. 
L.  A.  Smith,  Farmington,  Me. 

I  can  conscientiously  reoommend  it  as  a  very 
superior  book. 

A.  H.  Palmer,  Chelsea,  Mass. 

1  think  "Anthem  Clems,"  Vol.  2,  a  fine  col- 
lection, and  congratulate  you  on  your  ability  to 
produce  books  that  will  find  a  market,  as  I  am 
sure  these  "  Gems  "  will. 
Geo.  H.  Bi8hton,  Mapleton,  Iowa. 

1  am  pleased  to  testify  to  the  ability  with 
which  you  have  arranged  your  Vol.  2  of  "An- 
thems." The  selection  shows  great  musical  taste, 
and  the  arrangements  are  equivalent  musical 
talent. 
J.  Valois,  New  York. 

It  fills  a  need  long  felt. 
H.  D.  Brown,  Springfield,  Mo. 

It  is  a  gem  Indeed,  and  will  find  its  way  into 
many  of  our  be3t  choirs. 
J.  Jose*  Sttjehler,  Brook'yn,  N.  Y. 

I  think  "Anthem  Gems,"  Vol.  2,  a  great  boon 
to  choir  masters.  It  is  arranged  in  a  very  interest- 
ing manner. 


.1  Pkrry,  Sedalla,  Mo. 

1  have  used  a  great  many  anthem  books,  bat 
find  this  suporior  to  all. 
Martin  Sohults,  Ban  Franoisoo,Oal, 

I  am  heartily  pleased  with  Vol.  2  of  "Anthom 
(ferns."  Having  used  in  my  choirs  the  best  books 
issued  during  the  last  10  years,  I  do  not  hesitate  to 
say  that  I  consider  '-Oems"  far  in  advanoe  of 
them  all.  It  is  of  unusual  excellence. 
A.  M.  Benham,  San  Franoisco,  Oal. 

Vol.  1  is  the  most  available  book  lor  choir  pur 
poses  published.  And  after  a  careful  examination 
of  Vol.  2,  I  can  say  that  I  consider  it  worthy  a 
place  in  any  choir  library. 
J.  Waring,  Beading,  Pa. 

"Anthem    Oems,"  Vol.    2,   is    just  w'n 
needed. 
John  H.  Thomas,  Wooster,  O. 

Leading  choristers  in  our  vicinity  say  that 
"Anthem  Gems,"  Vol.  2,  is  superior  to  anything 
they  have  ever  seen. 
Aug.  O.  Weis,  Henry,  111. 

"Anthem  Gems,"  Vol.  2,  is  one  ol  the  best 
works  for  choruses  and  choirs  that  I  ha?e  seen. 
|    I  take  great  pleasure  in  recommending  it. 
j    E.  P.  Murphey,  McKeesport,  Pa. 

"Anthem  Gems,"  Vol.  2,  is  a  splendid  collec- 
tion, and  I  can  cheerfully  recommend  it. 
Phil  P.  Keil,  McKeesport,  Pa. 

I  add  my  name  to  its  numerous  admirers,  and 
reoommend  it  to  all  choirs. 
L.  W.  Ballard,  Lewiston.  Me. 

I  believe  that  Vol.  2  is  destined  to  be  a  popular 
|    follower  of  your  excellent  No.  1. 
J.  W.  Knkpper  &  Co.,  Carthage,  Mo. 

Our  best  choirs  have  examined  and  speak  very 
highly  of  "Anthem  Gems."     We  can   heartily 
recommend  the  baoks  to  any  choir. 
Nathan  S.  Taylor,  Newburgh,  N.  Y. 

"Anthem  Genu"  is  a  book  that  every  choir 
should  possess. 
G.  Sweht,  Perry,  N.  Y. 

It  gives  me  pleasure  to  say  that  I  like  "Anthem 
Gems." 
S.  M.  Lutz,  Decatur,  111. 

It  is  the  gem  of  gems. 
Geo.  W.  Burton,  La  Crosse,  Wis. 

We  are  using  Vol.  2  '-Anthem  Gems,"  and 
are  even  better  p. eased  with  it  than  with  the  first 
volume.  We  shall  be  ready  for  a  new  volume 
every  season,  if  you  keep  on  producing  such  good 
ones. 
L.  A.  Drumheller,  Schuylkill  Haven,  Pa. 

I  have  used  Vol.  1  in  my  choir  lor  the  last 
nine  months,  and  it  gives  the  greatest  satisfaction. 
I  find  that  Vol.  2  is  equally  as  good. 
L.  R.  Skerritt,  South  Bend,  lnd. 

"Anthem  Gems"  are  the  best  books  I   have 
ever  seen.     We  are  delighted  with  them. 
i.  Kea3Ler,  Aurora,  111. 

Our  choir  leaders  agree  that  "Anthem  ( reins  " 
are  very  fine. 
Geo.  A.  Little,  Plymouth,  lnd. 

We  sing  one  anthem  each  Sabbath  from  your 
"Anthem  Gems,"  and  are  very  much  pleased  with 
the  work.   The  pieces  are  admirably  arranged  to 
suit  ordinary  voices. 
M.  N.  Dane,  Toledo,  Ohio. 

I  do  not  hesitate  to  say  that  your  "Anthem 
Gems  "  are  the  best  books  for  choirs  who  desire  to 
elevate  their  standard  of  music  for  church  worship, 
that  I  have  ever  seen.  I  nope  many  choirs  will 
adopt  it. 


IN  PRESS. 


"THE  PART-SONG  GALAXY,"  Vol.  1.  Edited  by 
W.  F.  Sudds,  A  rich  collection  of  Secular  music, 
which  is  so  often  needed  by  choirs  for  social  and  concert  purposes. 
*  ree  from  all  objectionable  features.   Attractively  bound  in  full  cloth. 
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